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Loues Labour siaft. 



jiUus Prmtu» 



Enter Ferdinand. King of Nauarre-^B.erowmjLengattifff - 
andDnm^ne^ ' 

, rrcrx. 

, Ferdinand* . • ..• 

•^!Bc Famcy that all hunt after in their liaes^ 
Liucrcgiftrcdvpon our brazen Totnbcs, 



^nd then grace yssii the d/(gracc of death : 

.. Whenfpightofcormorarit d;euoUrh»Rtimo^ 

Th’endcuour of this preferit breath may buy^ 



That honour which (hall batehislythes keene edge. 
And makevsheyrcsofall eternitic. 

Therefore braue cdirquerors^ for fo you arc. 

That warre againtt your owne affc£tiqrts. 

And the huge A rmie of the worlds defireso 
Ourlate edi^ fliall ftrongly ftandin force, 
iV^^^rlliallbe the wonderof thcworld. 

O ur Court fliall be a little Academe , 

Still and contcmplatiue in liuing Art, 

You three, 5 croirnc. 'Dumainty and Longauilf^ 

Haiie fworne for three yeeres tcrine, to liue with met 

My fellowjlbollers, and to keepe thpfe ftatuces 
Thatare rccarded ill this fcedule hcere, 

Yoii£33ihcs are part, and now Atbfcribe your names 
That his ownc hand may ftrike his honour downe 
That violates tliefinallett branch'herein ; * 

If you are arm’d to doe, as fworne to doc, 

Subferibe to your deepe oatlies, and kccpcit to. 



Longatiilld 









touts tahur*sloJi'^ g 

ZongauiU.X am refolu’d, 'cis but a three ycerci fafi j: 

1 he minde (hall banquet, though the body pine, 

Eat paunches haue leant pates: and daintic bits 
Make rich the ribs, but banquerout the wits. 

Dum/tne, My louing Lord, Dumaite is mortiHedp, 

The gtolTer manner of thefe worlds delights. 

He throwesvpon the grolTe worlds bafer llaues: 

To loucj to wealth, to pompc I pinc and die, 

With all thefe lining itl-Philofophic. 

* Icanbutfay their protefiationouerj 

So much, deere Liege, I haue already fworne. 

That is, to line and ftudy heere three yecreSi. 

Butthcre are other ftrldf obieruaflces : s- 

Asnottofcea womanin thatterme, 

Which 1 hope well isnot enrolled there. 

And one day ina.wcekctotouchnofood: 

And but one meale on euery day bcGde: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. 

And then to Qeepebutthree homes in thenighr, 

Andnot be feene to wihkc of all the day. 

When 1 was wont to thinkc no harmc all night. 

And inakcadarkenighttpoofhalfcthcday : 

Which I hope well isSnot enrolled there. 

O, thefe are barren taskes. tod hard to keepe. 

Not to fee Ladyes, ftifdy, faft,not fleepe. 

Ferd. Your oath ispaft, to paflTc away from thefe,* 
jSifyw. . Let me fay no my Licdgc, au d if you plcafe^ 

I oncly fworetoftndy^’ith your grace, 

And ftayheereinyour Courtforthrcc ycercsfpace. 

Longa. Youfwore to that and tothcreft, - 

Berovf. By yea and nay firj then 1 fwore inicll, . 

What istheend<rffhidy,lctmeknowe 

Fer. Why that to know wbichcKc we fhould not'know. 
Bcr. Thiiigs hid & bard^you mcanc)from common fenSTT 
Ferd. I, that is ftndics god-like rccoinpencc. 

Bero. Come on then, I WiUfweareioftudy.fo,, 

To know the thing 1 am forbid to know: . 

A s thus , to ftudy where 1 well may dine , . 

When, Ito© fall cxprclTcly am forbid. 






Louts tabour* s lofi. 

Or ftudy whereto meete forae Miftreffe 6ne, 

When Miftrclles from common fenfe arc hid. 

Orhauing fworne too hard a keeping oath, 

Studie to breakc it, and not breake my troth. 

If ftudies gain? be thus,?and this be foe, 

Studie knowes that which yet it doth not know, 

Sweare me to this, and 1 will ncc’rc fay no. 

Ferd, Thcfc bo the ftops that hinder ftudie quite, 
Aiidtraincourintellcasto vaine delight. 

Ber. Why ? alldclights are vaine, and that moft vame* 
Which with painc purchas'd, doth inherit paine, 

Aspainefully to poare vpona Bookc , 

To fccke thelight oftruth, while truth ihewhile 
Dothfalfcly blindc the cyc-fight of his looke : 

Light locking light, doth light of light beguile. 

So ereyou finde where light in darkcnclTe lies, 

Your light growes darkc by looping of your eyes. 

Studie me how to plcafe the eye indeede. 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, 

Who dazling fo, thar eye (hall be his heed,. 

Andgiuc him light that it was blinded by, 

Studie is like the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe feaich’d with fawey lookes : : 

Small bauecontinuall plodders cuer wonue^ 

Saue bafe authority from others Bookes. 

Thcfc Earthly Godfathers of heauens lights,. 

Thatgiuea name to euety fixed Starre, 

Haue no more profit of their fhiaing nights. 

Then thcfc that walkeand wot not what they arc, 
to know, isto know nought but fame: 

* Pmd cuery Godfather can giue a name, 

" ' ' Fer, How well hee’s read, to reaicn againft reading^ . 

‘ ' Proceeded well, to ftop ail good proceeding. 

Z«». Hce weedesthecorne, affd'ftill lets grow the,, weeding 
Ber. The fpringisnearc when IrecnegeefTc arc,abrceding< 
How,followcsthatf.?-’' ’ 

Fitinhisplacc”iiid tirae'. > . 

In reafon nothing. : ' 

Ber. Somcthingt|twiiWi|»^^? 






Ferd .-, . 
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Ter A, ^(frairweisUkeanenuious (neaping Froft, 

Thac bites the fir ft berrx Infams ot the Spring. ? 

^<>r. Wcllji'ay I am, whyflioiiWprQudSurntTjearboaftj . 

• Before the birds ha.ne any caulc iolmg ^ 

Why ftiould I ioy in any abortiue birth V ■ \ 

AtChriftraasIaotnoredefire arofe, ' 

ThcnwiftiaSBOwinMayes newfanglcdfliowcst . ■ | 

But like of each thing that ill fesfoQgtowes. ■ ! 

So you to fiudic novv it is too late, i 

That lyetcipclyiBbe ore tf>chou(c to vnlockc the gate. ; I 

Pa-. Well.fif you pur^goc;honv£!>^<frow»s: adue. . | ji. 

r . No my good Lord, I bane (vvorne to ftay with yoiia. 

And choughlhaue for Bar bariftneTpoke mote, 

Then for that Angcll knowledge you can fay. 

Yet confident lie kcirpe what 1 haHcfwornej 
And bide the penance of each three yeates daye. 

Ciue me the paper, I t roe reade the fame, . . ^ 

And to the ftri£i:eft decrees He write my name^ 

Per. How well this yeeldingrefcues thee from numc. 
Ber.ltejn.Thoxao woman flwll comewithina mile of mjr 
Court. 

Hath this beene proclaimed .? i 

Zdi». Fouredayesagoe. ' ; 

.^<fr. Let’s fee the penalcie. 

On painc of loofing her tongue. '' ^ 

Whodeuis’dthispcnalcicf , [ 

Zw.Marrythacdidlt, I 

Zfr.SweetcLord, andy«hy? , ^ 

Z(?». To fright them hence with that dread pcnaltie,! 

A dangerouslaw againftgcntilitic. 

If any man be feenc to talkc with a woman withhithe 
tearracof three yeeres, he (hall endure fuch publikc0iaBio,a^ ' " i f 
the reft of the Court fhall poftibly deuife. • 

Zirr. This Article my Licdgc your felferouft bteake, 

Forwcll you know here comes in Emballie 
Tlic French Kings daughter, with your lelfc to Ipcake ; : . 

AMaideofgraceandcompleateraaicftic, .. % 

Ahom(u:tcnicsvpo£ J^aitatne: . 

To her decrepit, fickc, and bed-tid Father, 

Therefore 
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Tliereforethisarticleis madein vainc, 

Or vainely comes th’admircd PrincetTe hither. 

Pfr. What fay you Lords 
Why, this was quite forgot.- 

Pfr. So ftudic cucrraorc is oucrfliot. 

While it doth ftudy to bauc what it would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it Ihould ; 

And when it hath the thing it hiinteth mod, 

’Tis wen as towncs with fire, fo won, fo loft. 

Per. Wee muftof force dHpeticc with this Decree, 
She muftlye here on meere nccefttty. 

Ber, Ncccflity will make vs both forfwdme 
' Three thoufand times vyithin this three yecrcs (pace ; 
For eycry roan with his aff efts isbornei • ' 

Notby inigbtroaflTcd.but by fpceiall grace. " 
if I breake faith,this word (hall breake for me, 

1 am forfwarne on meere nice fit tieil 
So to the Lawes at latge 1 write mymamc, 

And he that breakes them in the leaft degree. 

Stands in attainder of etemaliniame. 

Suggeftiens are to oth ers as to meci 
But 1 beleeue although I fe cmc fo loth, 

I am the laft tlhat willlaft 
BUtisd^fond^bkerfedrcaci^^ 

Per, I that ihetc is, our Court you know is hahted 
,With a refined trauailer of 
A man in all the worldsnew fafliion planted, 
Thathathamintofphrafesin hisbraine : 

Onejwhbtkc Mu()ckeofhisownevaine tongue. 

Doth rauifh like inebanting hartnonie .* 

A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Haue chofe as vmpire of their rautinic. 

This childe of fencie that bightj ■ 

For interim to our fludies ftall relate. 

In high-borne words the worth of manyu Knight : 
From tiYivy Sp/nine It^ in the Worlds debate. ' 

How youdchght myLordsI kmw not I, 

But I pr. ttfi l louetbheare him fie^ 
yfs h jui for uiy Mm 







6r,all thofc three. I wai 



vs patience, 



to clime in 



to a woman. 



man to 



correftion, and God defend 



Jjoueshahour^sk^n 

Bero. ^rwrf^/<;i»amoftilluftriouiwight, 

A manoffire, new words, fafhionsowne Kiiignt# 

Lcn. ^cj? 4 r«a/thcfwaine and he, (ball be out Ipoit, 

And lo tolludic, three y ceres is but fliott. 

Sfitcr^t Confitiblffvith Cofiard with k Lttter* 

Confl. Which is the Dukes owneperfonj’ 

This fellow, Whatwould’ft? 

(^on. 1 my fclfc reprehend his owneperfonifot I amhis graces 
Tbarborough ; but I would lee his owne penon in flelh and 
blood. 

Ber. Thisishc, 

Con. Signeor-^^me, commends you : 

There’s vilianie abroad, this letter will tell you more, 

Clow, Sir the Contempts thereof ate as touching 

Fer, A letter from the magniheent Armado. 

Ber, How low focucr the matter, I hope in God 
words. 

Lom^ a high hope for alow heauen,God grant 

BerlXo hcateorforbeare heating. 

Lon, To heare mcckdy fir, and to laugh modei 
forbearc both. 

Ber, Well fir, be it as the ftilc Hull giuc vs caufe 
the merrincire. 

CUw, The matter is to me fir, as concernii^/«ty«e»'te,*. 
The manner of it is, I wasaken with the manner , 

Ber. In what manner ? 

C/tf.ln manner and forme following 
feene with her in the Manner houfe, fitting with her vpon 
Forme, and taken following her into the Parke : wbich put to- 
gether is in manner and forme following. Now Sr lor the man- 



ner jit is the manner of 
forme in fome forme. 

Ber. For the following fir, 

Clow^ As it fliall follow in 
the right, 

Fer. Will you heare this Tetterwith attention .«■ 
Ber. As wee would heare an Oracle, 



^ ■ •ita» - 
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Qh. Such is the fimplicitie of roan to harken after the fleih. 

Ferdinan^ 

G Reat DepHtify the Welkins Vicegerentysind foie domimtor 
of Nauar^ rnyfoules earths God^and bodies fojlrin^patrone: 
Co y?. No t a word of (fofiard ycr^ 

Fer dm So it is • 

Coil. l£maybcfo;butifhcfay it isfoi he isin telling trues 
but fc« 

Ferd* Peace# 

Clow. Be to me, and euery man that dares not fight. 

Ferd. No words. 

Clow. Of other mens fecrcts I bcfecch you. 

Ferd, So it is (o eft ej^ed with fable coloured melancholy I did 
commend the blac^ opprejpn^ humour to the mo it whoJefome 
Phyfeke of thy health-^giuing^ ayre : And as I am a Centlernan^ 
betooke my felfe towalke ; the time when ? about the fixt houre^ 
when be ails mo fl graft ^ birds be (I pecks t men f t downe t o that 

nourifhment which is called fupper: fe much for the time when. 
Now fer the ground which} which I meane I walkt vpon^it is 
jelifedy Thy Tarke. Then for the place where ? where I meane I 
did encounter that obfeene and mofi prcpjfierous euent that draw^ 
ethfrom my fnow-white pen the ebon coloured Inks ^which h cere 
thou viewejty beholdejl^furuey *jl^or feefl* B ut to the place where f 
■It fiandeth T^rth North^eajl andby Fafl from the tVefi corner 
of thy curious knotted garden \ there did I fee that low fpirited 
Swaine^ that bafe LMinow of thy myrthy ( Clown. Mec i ) that 
vnlettered fmall knowing fpule (flow.y[c})thatf?a/l(rW‘VaJfall 
( ) which as I remember y high t Coftard, ( flow. 

' O me yforted and confer ted contrary tolihy epablifhed proclaimed 
Ediil and continent Cannon : whichwith^ o with^but with this 
i pajfion to fay wherewith : 

Clo. WichaWeneb, 

Ferd. With a childe of our CjrandmotherE\xtf a female) or 
for thy more fweete vnderfianding a woman : him, I (as my euer 
ejteemed duty prickes me on )hauefent to thee^to receiue themeed 
of pumfhment by thy fweete graces Officer Anthony DlxM^a man 
ofgoodrepute, carriage^ bearings ^ efiimation. 

Anth, Me, an’t (hall pleafc you f 1 am Anthony Bull, 
d^erd. For laqucnetca (fo is the weaker vcffell called ) which I 

B apprehended^ 
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apprehended with the aforejM Swtihe, Ikeepehcr as.a-Veffeil 
of thy Lawesfutisi and Jhali at the leafl of thjfveeet notice,hi»g 
her to triad. Thine tn ad complements of deftatedandheart-hr- 
ningheatpfdntic. 

Don AtJrianodeAtniado.' 

Ber. Thisisnotfo viclUs I lookcd far, but the bcft thatc- 
uerlhcard. 

Fer, I the beftfor the woift. But firra, Whatfay you to tluj? 

flow. Sit IconfcirctheWcncb,, 

Ter. Did you hcarc the Proclamation ? 

C/o.Idoe confellc inuch of the hearing it, but Ihtlc of the.- 
markingof it. 

Fer. h was proclaimeda ycercsimptifonmcnt to bp takor 
with a Wench. 

flow.X was taken with none Hr ,I was taken with a Damofell. 

Fer. Wcllyit was proclaimed Damofell. 

Clew.Tlm was naDamofcil ncythcr fir, flic was a Virgin. 

Itis fo varied too,foric was proclaimed Virgin. 

Qow. If it wfcre,! denie her Virginity ; 1 was taken with a 
Maide. 

Fer. This Maid (hall not fciuc your turnefc. 

Clow. This Maide will ferue my tume fir. 

A'rw. Sir l will pronouncfi your fcntence;, You fliall fafla 
W eeke with Branne and water. 

Clow, I had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton & Porridge. 

AV». And Z)a» (hail be your keeper... 

My Lord r?eyo-B»»e, fee him deliuer’dore. 

And goe we Lords to put in praftice that,. 

Winch each to other hath ib flrongly fwomc. 

'Bero. He lay my head to any good mans haty 
Thefeoathesandlawes will proue an idle Icornc,- ■ 
SirracoiBCom . 

Cle^w, 1 fuffer- for the. truth fit! for true it is, I was taken 
'mi'ti laejHenetta^dc Iayu.tnetta is a true girlc, and therefore wel*- 
come the iowre cup.of profper it';e, affiidlio.n ro?iy one day froile 
againe,andvntill ihcuficdowceforrow. 

Enter- Armado and Moth his page. 

Bcy.j What figne-isit when a Man of great fpib^' 

growea? 
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Brag. VVhy?fadneffc is one and the fclfc- lame thing dcare 

impe. 

No no, O Lord fir no. , i l i ’ 

Brag. How eanft thou part fadncATc and melancholy my tciii. 

dcr luuenall ? . ^ . i • i 

Bey. By a familiar demonSration of the working, my tough 

figueur. . , - 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy, W’hy tender Ittttcnall f Why tender lunenaU} 

Brag. I fpoke it tender as a congruent apathaton, 

»pertaining to thy yong daics ^which we may nominate tender. 

Boy. And I tough figneur. as an appcitinent title to your olde 
time, which we m.y name tough. 

Brag. Pmevandapt, • , r 

Boy. How neane you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt ?ot t 

apt,, and my faying picttie ? 

Brag. T hou prettie bccaufe little. 

■Boy. Little, pretty, bccaufe Tittle; wherefore apt ? 

Brag. Andtircrcforc, bccaufe quicke. 

Boy, Speake you this in my prayfe Mafter? 

In thycondigne praife. 

Boy. I will praife ai> Eele with the fame ptaife. 

Brag. What? that an Eele is ingenuous, 

B»y. That an Eelcis quicke. 

Brag. I doc fay thou art quicke in anfwcrs. Thou beat my 
btoud. 

Boy. I am anfwct’d fir. 

Brag. I louenottobccrofl. 

Bej, Hefpeakcsche roccrecontrary, croffesloue not him. 
Br, I haue promis’d to fludy hi.yecrcs with the Duke. 

Boy. You may ^oe it in an hourc fir. 

Brag. Impoflible. 

Bay* Howraany isonethrice colde ? 

Bra. 1 am ill at rccktiing. it fits the fpirit of a Tspfler^ 

Boy. You are a gcntlpman and a gaincflcr fir. 

■Brag, I confclTe both, they arc both the varnifli of a com- 
■pleatman, 

B i Bey-o 
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Boy. Then I am fur« you know how much the grolTefum 

of deuf-aceamountsto, 

Brfig. It doth amount to one more then two^ 

^(?rt Which thebafevulgar call three. 

Br. True. Bajr. Why fir is this fuch apecceoflludy ? Now 
hccr’s three ftudied, ere you’ll thrice wink, & how eafic it is to 
put y ceres to the word three, and ftudy three yccrcs in two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A moft fine Figure. 

Boy. Toproucybua Cypher. 

Brag. I willhereuponconfeRe I am in loue : and as it isbafe 
for aSouldier toloue; fo am I in loue withabafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againft the humour of affeftion, would deli- 
uer me from the reprobate thought of it, I would take Defirc 
prifoner ,, and ranforac him to any French Courtier for a 
new dcuis’d curtfie. I thinke fcornc to figh, me thinks I fhouM 
out-fweare Cupid. Comfort inee Boy , What great menhauc 
beeneinlouei^ 

Boy. HerCfiles^sAct, 

Brag, Moft fweet Hercules', more authoritie decreBoy, 
name more ; and fweet my childe let them be men of good re~ 
pute and carriage. 

Boy, Sampfen Mafter he was a man of good carriage, great 
carriage/orhccarriedtheTowne-gateson his backe like a Por» 
ter : and he was in loue. 

hrag. O well- knit S ampfout ftfong ioynted Sampfon ; I doc 
exccll thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft mee in carrying 
gates. I am in loue too. Who was Sampfom loue my deare Moth. 
A Woman Mafter. 

Brag. Ofwhatcomplexion? 

Boy. Of all the fourc, or the three, or the two, or one of thsi 
fourc. 

; Brag. Tell mccprccifely ofwhatcomplexion ? 

Bey. Of the fea^waterGrecnctfir. 

Brag. 1 s that one of the foure complexions ? 

^oy.As I hauereadfir, and'thcbert ofthemtoo. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louers: but to haaca 
ioueof that colour, me thinkaSampfon had froallreafonfor it. 

iiclurcly affcftcdhcrforhcrwit. ' 
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Boy. Itwasfo fir, lor flic had a pecne wit. 

Brair. Me loue is moft immaculate white and red. 

Bey^lAoA immaculate thoughts Mafter, are mask d vndcr 

filch colours. 

Bracr. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My Fathers Witte, and my mothers tongue alTift mce.^ 
Brag, Sweet inuocationof a childe, moft pretty and pathe^ ' 

5 0 ^. If Ibc be made of white and red. 

Her faults will nerc be knowne : 

Forblufli-iuchcckes by faults are bred, 

Andfcarcsby palcwhitcftiownc : 

Then if Ihe fearc, or be to blame. 

By this you fliall not know , 

For ftill her chcekcspollcire the fame. 

Which natiuelhc doth owe: ^ j j 

A dangerous rimemafter againft the reafoo of white and red. 
Brag Is there not a Ballet Boy,of the King and the Beggcr i 
Boy, Theworldwas very guilty of fuch aBallct fbmc three 
ages (inccjbm I thinke now'tis not to be founds or if it were, 
it would neither feme for the writing, not the tune. 

Brag. I will hauc that fubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digrelfion by feme mighty prefident. Boy, ] doe ^ 
Jou<“ that CountrCy girl'e that I tooke in the Parke with the ratio- - 
nail hindc Cofiard : flie delerues well. 

Boy, To be whip’d : and yet a better loue then my Mafter. . 
Brag. Sing Boy, my fpirit growes heauy in loue. 

Boy, And that’s great maruelI,louing a light wench. 

Brag. I fay ling. 

Boy. Forbeare till this company be paft« 

SuterQloTvne^ Conjiahlef andtVench. 

Cotijl. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe (^oBard 
Me,andyourouftlcthim take no delight, nor no penance, but 
hee muft faft three dayes a we*- ke: for this Damfcll.. I muft keeps 
her at theParke.ftieis alov/dfor the Day-woman. Fate^ou well. 

JE*ocvt 9 

Brag, I doc bet ray roy felfe with blulhing ; M aide. 

JB 0 ■ 
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tioues Labours 

M»n. , 

£rag. I will vifit thcc at the Lodg«. 

AiJid. That’* hereby. 

Bra^. Iknowwhcrcitisfituate. 

Oliai. Lord how wile you are. 

1 will tell thee wonders. 

Ma. W ith what face «* 

BrAg. Ilouethee. 

Mai. So I heard you fay. 

Brag^ And fo farewell. 

Mau Faire weather after you^ 

Ch. ComcIaejftenettafiWiy . €xsuttt. 

Brag. Vilhinc, thou &ak fad for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 

Clo. VV cU fir, I hope when I doc it, I lhall doe it on a full fto- 
macke. 

Brag. Thoulhaltbeheauilypuniflied. 

Clo. I am more bound to you then your fcUowes, for they 
are but lightly re warded. 

.^r^^.Takc away this villaine, (hut him vp. 

Boy. Come you tranfgte(Ting flauc away, 

(^low. Let me not be pent vp fir, I vyill fall being loofc; 

Boy, No fir,cbat were fall and loofc .* thou (hale to prifon. 

Clow. Well, ifeuerl doe fcedie mcrricdayesof defolatioa 
that I haue feene, fomc (hail fee. 

Boy. What (hail fome fee? 

Clow. Nay nothing, Maftcr yJ/er^, but what they looke vp-' 
on. It is for ptifoners to be filent in their words, and there- 
fore I will fay nothing; ! thanke God,I haue as little patience as 
another man, and therefore I can be quiet. £xit. 

Brag. I docaffcfl the very ground ( which is bafe) where 
her (hooe ( which is bafer) guided by her foote( which is bafdl) 
doth tread. .Khali be forfwornc ( which is a great argument of 
falfbood) if ! loue.Andhow can thatbetrueloue,whichisfal(e« 
ly attempted I Lone is a familiar,' Loue is a Oiuell. There is nO 
euill Angcll but Louc, yet SaAipfou wasfo tempted, and be had 
an .excellent ftrength: Yet was j’<j/ffOTo»fofcduccd, and he haft 
a very good wittc. Cupids Butlhift is too hard for Hercules 
Clubbe, and therefore toe much ods for a Spaniards Rapicr:The 
■ firft 



Loaes Labours hfl. 

firft and fecondcaufc will not ferue my turne r the Pafado hee 
fcfpcas not, the Duello he regards not ; his difgrace it to be cal- 

led Boy,buc hisgloric iscofubduc men* A due Valour jrttftRa* 

picr,l>e Hill Drum, for your mauager i&in louc ; yea he 

loiuc exccmporall god of Rime, for I am furc I lhall 
turnc Sonnet. Dcuile Wit, write pen, fori am for whole vo- 
lumes in folio. £xu. 

Finis Primwsl 



jitlus Secundtts* 



Smer thePrincejfe of France, with three attending Ladies^ and 
three Lords. 

Boyet. Now Madam fu ramon vp your dear eft fpirits , 
Conftder who the King your fatherfends: 

To whom he fends, and what’s his BmbalTie. 

Your fclfe held precious in the worlds efteemei 
To parice with the foie inheritour 
Of allperfe£iion$thata man may owe, 

Matchlclfe Nauarre, the plea of no IclFe weight- ■ 

Then sy^quitaine, a Dowric for a Q^cne. 

Be now as prodigail of all deare grace. 

As Nature was in making Graces dcarcy 
W htn flic did ftarue the gencrall world befide,' 

And prodigally gauethem aU to you, 

^It^eene. Good \.,Boyet,tai thought but meanc, , 
Necds-notihe painted fiouiilhof your praife: 

Beauty is bought by iudgement of the..eye, 

Notvttcredby bafcfayleof ehapmenstonguM? 

I am Icffe proud to heate you tell my worth. 

Then you much willing to be counted wife, 

3n fpending your wit in the praifeof mine, , 

But now to tasfce the tasker,good Boyet, 

Prin. You arc not ignoraatalltcllmg fame 
Doth noyfe .broad Nauarhiah made a vow, 
TiUpainefullftudic-lhall out-weare three yceres. 




LouesLahursloji» 

No woman may approach his Blent Court : 

Therefore to’sfccmeth it a ocedfuU couife, 

Before we enter his forbidden gates , 

To know his pleafurc, and in that bchalfc 
Bold of your worthineffe, we fingleyou, 

Asourbeft njouingfairefolicket j 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 

On ferious bufincllc craning cplicke difpatch. 

Importunes pcrfonallconfercncc with his grace. 

Halle, fignifiefo much whilewcattend. 

Like humble vifag’d futers his high will. 

Boy, Proud ofimployment, willingly I goe. £A;it. 

•Pr/V?. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo; 

Who are the Votaries my louing Lords, that are vow^ellowes, 
with this vertuous Duke .? 

Lor. Longauill is one. 

Know you the man ? 

1 Lady. I know him Madame at a marriage rea ft, 

Betweene h.Perigort and the beauteous beite 
■ Qd faques F aucof>kridgefo\itfXvivLcA. 

In Tdormandie faw I this LongauHt , 

A man of loucraigneparts he is efteem’d* 

Wellfitted in Arts, glorious in Armes : 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foile of bis faire vcrcues glofte. 

If venues gloffe will ftaine with any foylc. 

Is a n^arpe wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 

Whofc edgehatb power to cut whofc will ftill wills. 

It Ihould none fpare that come within his power. 

Frtn. Some merry mocking Lord belike, ift fo ? 

Lad. I. They fay fo moft, that moll bis humors know. 
Prin, Such fhort liu’d witsdoe wither as they grow. 

Who are the reft*f 

i.Lad. The yong Dtimaine^ la well accomplilbt youth, 

Of all that Vertue loue, for Venue loued, 

Moft power to doe moft harme, lead knowing ill ; 

For he hath wit to make an ill (hape good, 

A nd fhape to win grace though (he had no wit. 

I faw him at the Duke Almfoet once, 



tones tahourshft^ 

And much too litle of that good I ft w. 

Is my report to his great worihincfle. 

if effW. Another of the Studentsat that t*roc. 

Was there with him as I hauc beard a truth. 

Berowne they call him, but a merrier man, 

Within iheLimit of becoraming mirth, 

I ncuer fpent an hourcs talke withall. 

His eye begets occafion for his wit. 

For eucry obieft that the one doth catch, 

The other turncs to a mirth-mouing ieft. 

Which his faire tongue (conceits cxpofitor) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious words. 

That aged .eares play treuant at his talcs. 

And yoogcr heatings are quite rauifhed. 

So fwcet and voluble is his difeoutfe. 

Prin. God bleftc my Ladies, arc they all in louc ? 

That cuery one her owne hath garniflicd , 

With fuch bedecking ornamems of praife. 

Ma, Hcerc comes 

Snter Bojet\ 

Prin. NoWjWhat admittance Lord? 

Boyet, Nauar had notice of your faire approach; 

And he and his competitors in oath, 

Wtre all addreft to meeteyou gentlcLady 
Before I catne:raarry.thus much I haue learnt. 

He rather meanes tolodge youin the field. 

Like one that comes heere to befiege his Court, 

Then fccke a difpenfation for his oath : 

To let you enter his vnpeoplcd houfe. 

Enter Nauar ^ Longauill, Dutnaine, and Berewne, 

Ueetc comet Njtftar. 

Nau. Faire Princcirc, wclcom to the Court of Nauar, 

Pnn. Faire I giuc you backe againe, and welcome I haue not 
yet; thcroofe of ibis Couix is too high to be yours, and welcome 
to the wide fields, too bafe to be mine. 

Nau. You ftiall be welcome Madam to ray Court. 

Prin. 1 will be welcome then, Condu61 me thither. 

C 
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touesLahourskU, 

Nau. Heare medearc Lady, 1 haue fworncanooth, 

*Pritt. OurLadyhclpc my Lord,hce’l^befortwornCi 
Nau. Not for the world faite Madam, by my w ill, 

PrtK. Why will fliallbreakc it wiii,and nothing els,. 

NAfi. Your Ladifliip is ignorant what it is. 

Pri». Were my Lord (o, his ignorance were wife,, 
where now bis knowlcdgcmult prone ignorance. 

I heare your grace hath fworneout Houfe-keepiug;; - 

’Tis deadly finneto keepe that oath my Lord, 
Andfinnetobreakeit: ^ ,] 

But pardon me I am too fodtinc bold, 

To teach a Tcacherillbefeeroeth roe, 

Vouchfafeto readthe purpofeof my comming. 

And fodainly refolue me in my fuite, 

Nan, Madam, I will, if fodainly I may. 

Pri», Yon will the fooner that I were away, 

S.or y ou’le prouc petiur’d if you make me ftay , 

Berorv. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once r' 

Rafa. Didnot I dance withyou in Brabant once ? 

Ber^ l know you did, 

Rofa. How necdleffc was it then to askc the qucftion ? 
wff er. You muft not be fo quicke. 

Ropi. 'Tislongofyou that fpurremee with fuchqucRM>ns^ 
Ber Yourwit’stoohotjitfpecdstoofaft, ’twill tire. 

Not tillit leaue the Rader in the rokc, 

^er, -Whattime a day ? 

Rofa, The houre that foolcs (hould aske , . 

^er. Now faite befall your roaskc, : 

Faire falls the face it couers. 

And fend you many Louers. 

Rofa. Amen, fo you be none. 

Nay then will I begone. 

V jRr#ff. M^ame your father here doth intimate,., 
hepayment ofa hundtedchoufand Ctownes, , 

Being but th’one halfe of an intire futnme, 

Disburfed by my father in hi s warres* 

B ut fay that he, or we, as neither bane 
Secciu’d that fumme j yet there remaincs vnpaid 
A hnn4ced ihoufand more ; in furety of the which, 
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toues^hahourslofi. 

One part of A<^Hitane is bound to 

Although' not valuedtQ the moneys wonb- 

If then the King your father will r^ore 

But that onehalfc which is but faaffied, ^ 

We will giuc yp our right in 

And hold faire friendftiip with his ^eRw : 

But that itfeemes he little purpofeth. 

For here be doth demand to haue rcpaic, 

An hundred thoufand Crownes,and not demand* 

One payment of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue his title liue in <tAquptatne» 

Which we much rather had depart withall. 

And haue the money by our fathers lent. 

Then tylqHitaine, fo guelded as itls, 

DcarePrinceJlc, were nothistequefts lb farre 
From rcafons yeelding, your faire fclfc (hould make 
A yeelding 'gainft fome rcafon in my Inreft, 

And goe well fatiffied to prance againe. 

Prin. You doe the King my Father too much wrong. 

And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfeeraing to confetfereceit 

Of that which hath fo faithfully beene paid. 

Kin, 1 doeptoceft I neucr hcard ofic, 

And if you proiie it. He repay it backe. 

Or yecld vp Aejuitaine, 

Prin» Wearreftyourword: 

Boyetfion can produce acquittances 
For fuch afumme from fpcciali Officers, 

Of Charles his Father. 

K in. Satifhe me foe. 

Boy ft. So plcafc your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpccialdes arc bound. 

To morrow you (hall haue a fight of them. 

Kin. It fnall fufhee me | at which enterview. 

All liberall rcafon would I yecld vnto 
Meane time, receiue fuch welcome at my hand, 

As Honour, without breachof Honour may 
Make tender of. tothy true worthine(fe< 

You may not come (aiteFrinceirein my gates, 

C a Bat 
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9ut here without you fliallb* to receiu’d, 

• As you (hall deeme your fidfelodg’d in my heart^ ' - . ,- 

Though lodcni’d farther harbour, in my houfc; ' ; - ■ 

Your ownc gotsd thoughts cxcufe me, andfarcvvell,.^^ - 'aj '. ; . 
To morrow we fha 11 vifit you againc» r , y ’ > 

Prin. Sweet health andfairedeitresconrortyoui^i^^ig^. 
jK in. Thy ownc w ifli wi(h.I thee, in euery placdi 

Boj, Lady, I will commend you to mine ownc be^’ 

Z/«./(’i7. Pray you doe my commendations, ' , 

Xwould be glad to fee it. ^ 

.gojf. 1 would you hcard-itgronc. 

La.Ro. Isthcroujeficke-^.., 

Btj. Sickeatthehcarti 

Alacke.letitbloud ; , 

Zffj. Woula iI»tdoeicgood ? 

• Zd./?o. My Phyfickc fayesL 
.5 oj. Will you prkk’t with your eyei! ^ 

Z<?. Ro. No pojntiViuh my knife.- . 

Zcjv Now God faue thy life, '4\ 

La.Ro. And yours b»m long lining-^ 

Bfr. Lcaunotftay thankCgluingt ^'ZArVi. 

Enter Dumaint. 

D ^m. Sir, I pray you a-word ^ W hat Lady i^int fame f 
Boy.,l]ai)\thcot AUnfoKfRofaiinhtxiMxaz. .» 

‘Dnm.. A gallant Lady , Mounfictfare youwelU , 

Long. Ibefecchyouaword : whauslbcin the 
Zpjf.AwomanfoTTictiraeif youfawherin thcli^lui^t 
Z<?v^. Perchance light in the light idcGre her namiirii'! ).■ 

Zi?;', She hath but one for her fclfe, 
l!b defire th« were a lhame. . " 

Zo«^. Pray you fir whofe daughter ? ' > ' 

Bci/i. Her Mothers, I haue heard. i 

Long. Gods blefiing on your beard. 

Boy, Good fir be not offended, 

Shee is an hey rc of E anUonbridge. 

Long. Nay,roychplletisendcdn 
Shee is a raoftfwectLadyi Exit Jap 

Zc^,,Notvnlikcfirjth«maybe.^ ‘ J 
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Enter Beromne. 



Ber. W’hat’shernamcinthecap^ 

JSey. K atherine by ^ood hap. 

Ber. Js flic wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo. 

Ber. You arc welcome fir, adiew.’ 

Boy. Farewellto me fir, and welcometoyou. Sxiu 
La, Ma.Tha.t laft \i?»eroyone, the mcry madw;ap Lord. 

Not a word with him, but aieft. 

Boy. And euery ieft but a word.. 

‘j>ri. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to boerd* 
Z4.A/». Two hot flieepcs marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; 

Boy, No Sheepe (fwcettamb) vnleffe we feede on your lips 
Z 4 . You fhecp & I patluce: fhallthacfiniih theiefi..? 

Soyougrantpailureformc .? 

Z<?. Not fo gentle bcaft.. 

My lips are no Common, ihough feu crall they be,, 

Boy. belonging to whom? 

La. To my fortunes and me,. 

Brin. Good wits will be iingUng butGcmlct agree. 

This ciuill wane of wits were mui h better vfed. 

Oh Na»ar&vi<xb\i Bookcmcn, for heere 'tis abus’cK 
Bo. If my obleruation (which very fcldorae lies 
By the hearts fiill Rbetb-Jeke, dirclofed with eyes) 

^ccciuemc notnow, winfeaed, 

Prin. With what? • 

Bo. With that which we Loners in title affcacd; 

Prin, Yourreafon. 

Bo. Why alfhisbchauiours doe make theretire, 

To the Court of hiseye, peeping through defire. 

His heart like an Agot with your print imprefied, 

Proud with hisfornste,in hiseye pride exprelled- 
His tongue allimpatientto fpeake and not fee. 
Didfiumblewithhaftcin bis eyefight-to be, 

B 11 fences to that fence did make their repairc; , 

To feelfconely looking on fairett of fairc 
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Loues Labour* s lofl. 

Me tlioughc all his fenfes were lockt in his eye, 

/^slewds in Chrillall for forac Prince to buy. (glaft, 

Whotendring ilieir own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you path 
Hislaccs owne margent did quote fuch amazes, 

That all eyes law his eyes inchamed with gazes. 

He giuc *11 that ishis. 

And you giue him for tny fake, but one louing KifTe, 

Friff. COHicto ourpauillion,^«y'erisdirpofde. 

Bro, Bu t to fpeakc that in words. which hif» eye hath dirclop^cb 
lonelyhauemadcamouthofhis eye. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Lad:Ro, ThouartanoldLouc-iBonger, and fpeakeft skillui- 
ly. - 

Lad- Ma. He is Grandfather, and leaines newes of 

him. 

Lad. z. Then was VenMi like her mother, for her father is 
butgrim. 

Boy. Do you. hearc my mad Wenches? 

Lad.i. No. 

J?oy. What then, do you fee .? 

Z4^/.2. 1, ourway tobegonej , 

j?oj. You are too hard for me. ■ S^eHntcranesl 



Lnter Braggart and, Boy, 

Song. 

. Warblecbild. makepafliooatciny feufe of hearing* 
Concolincl. 

Btag. Sweet ayre, go ttnderneffc of yeeres j take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the fwaine, bringhimfertinatcly hither s I 
rnuft iroploy him in a letter to my Loue. 

Boy. Willyouwin your loue with a French braulc? 

Brm, How meaneft thou brauling in French 

Boy, No my complcat maftcr, but to ligge off a tune at the 



LouesLaboursloft,. 

tongues end, canaric to it with the fecte, humour it with tur- 
wn^vp your eye: Gghanotcandfmg a note fomctimc through 
thedirMte : if you Iwallowcd louc with finging, buc fometimc 
through : nofeasif you fnuft vp louc by fmelling louc with your 
hat pcnthoufe-likc ore the (hop of your eyes, with your armes 
crolfon your thinbcllic doublet, like aRabbct on a ipit, or your 
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old paumng, and 
kcepenottoolongin one tunc,butafoipand away ; ihcfeare 
complements, thefe are humours, thefe betray nice wenches 
that would be betrayed without thefe, and make them men of 
note; do you note men that moft arc affe£f ed to thefe i 
Brag, How hart thou purchas’d this experience ? 

Boy. Byniypenofobferuation. 

Brag. Buc O, but O. ^ ’ 

Boy. The Hobbie-horfc isforgot. 

Bra. Cal’ft thou my loue Hobbic-horfe,'. 

Boy. No Mailer the Hobbic*horfe is butaCtrtc, and your 
£oue perhaps a Hacknic: 

Sue haue you forgot your Lone? ■ 

Brag, Almortihad. 

^oy. Ncgligentlludenr,learne her by heart, ^ 

Brag, By heart, and in heart Boy, 

Boy. And out of heart Mailer : all thofethree I will proue. 
Brag. What wilt thou prou c ^ 

Boy, A man, if I liuc(andihi$)by,in, and without, vpon 
the inrtant: by heart you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by her : in heart you loue her, becaufe your heart is in loue : 
with her ; and out of heart you loue her, being out of heart chat 
you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing at all, . 
Boy. Fetch hither the Swaine hemuftcarriemeea Letter. 
Boy. .A mellage well fympathis’d, a Horfe to be cmbalfadour 
foranAlTc. ^ 

Brag. Ha, ha. What faift thou ? 

,^^y, Mairie fir, you muft fend the AlTc vpon the Horfe for . 
he is verie flow gated-: but I goe, 

£rag. The way is but fhort,away. . 

£<7».Aslwifcas leadfir. 
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Brag, Thy meaning pKttie ingenuous , i*notLca4, a metutt 

ticauiedull, and flow? 

Boy- ^WiWwtfboncIt Maftetj 01 rather Maftet oo« 

Brag. I fay Lead is flow. 

Boj\ You are too I wift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which is 6r’d frotn a Gunne 
Brag. Sweetefmpakeof Rhetoricite, 

He reputesme a Cannon, and thcBullct that'shee; 

I flhootethec at the Swaine. 

Boy. Thumpe then and 1 flee. 

Bra. A moft acute luuenall , voluble and free of gracci. 

By thy fauourfwect Welkin, 1 muft figh in thy face ; 

Moft rude melancbollic. Valour giues thee place. 

My Herald is return'd. 



Enter Page and Cloypne. 

Pag. A wonder Matter, heerc’s a Cofidrd broken in a fliin. 
Jir.Soratt enigma, fomeRiddlc, come, thy Eenhoy^^ia. 
Clo. No egma, no riddle, no no ialue, in tb^tnalc 

fir .Or fir, Plantan,aplaine Plantan; noienuoyttio le»Hoy,m 
Salue fir, but a PJanrant ... 

tAr. By vcrtucthou enforcettlaughter,tby filUethought,ray 

fpleene, the heauingof my lungs prouokes me to , ridiculous 

fmiling: O pardon memyftars,dotb the vneonfideratetake/rfAr 

for lenuoyyiT^ the word lenuey lor ^ falHe i 

Page, Doe the wife thinkc them other, , is xsot lenHoy ifa^ati 
eAr. No Page, it is an epilogue or difeourfe to make plaine, 
Some obfturc precedence that hath tofote bin feine. 

Now will I begin your morall and doe you follow with my 
hnnoj* 

The Foxc, the Ape, and the Humble-Bee. 

W'ere ftiU at oddes being but three. 

tArm. VntilltkcGoofccamcoutofdoorc, 
Stayingcbcoddesby addingfoure. • , j ’ 

Paf. A good Lennoy. ending in the Goofc : would you dc- 
firemetes . a 

Clo. TheBoyhathfoldbimabargaine,aGoofe,that’sliat , 

Sir,yow pcnnic.worth is good, and your Goofebefat. 

To Icll a Bargainc well is as cunning as faft^idloofcv 
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let me fee a fat LenHoyyl thafsa fat Goofe. 

^r. Come hither, come hither ; 

Then cal'd you lor the Lenuoy, 

Clow. True, and I tot a plantan ; 

Thus came your argument in s . 

Then the Boyes lat Lenuoy , the Goofc that you bougne, 

And he ended the market. . _ 

^Ar. Buttcllmc; Hovvwastherca,^fli74r^brokenm a flun? 

Tag. I will tell you fencibly. 
pow. Thou haft ho feeling of it Moth. 

I will fpeake tint Lenuoy. . 

1 running out, that was fafcly wichiri, 

Tell oucr the thrcfliold, and broke my fliin. 

.firm. We will taikenomoreof this matter. 

Clow, Till there be- mote matter in the fliin. 

.^Tw/Sirra I vvilHnfranchifethee. 

^low. O, marrie meto one I fmcll fome Lenuey^ 

fomeGoofein this. • 

eArm. By my fwcetfoulc.T meaac, fetting thee at libertic, 
Enfreedoming thyperfon : thou wert emured, reftrained, cap- 
tiuatedjioufid. 

Clow. True, true, and cow you will be my purgation, and let 
mcloofe.* , , 

I giuc thee thy libctti^ fet thee {tom durance, and ra 
lieu thereof, impole on thee nothing but this ; Bcare thisfignifi- 
cant to thcCoiintrey Maide laejUtnettai^ttc is remuneration, 
for the beft ward of my honours is rewarding my dependantsi. 
C^loth, follow. 

Like thefcquell I. 

Signeur C£>y?^^^ri,adiew. . Exit. 

Clow.My fwcet ounce of mans fiefla, my-in -conic lew :NoW 
will 1 looke to hisrcmuneration.Rcmunerahon,0, chat's the La* 
tine word for threefarthings.-three farthingsremuneratto, what’s 
the price of this yncle ? i,d.no,lie giue you.a remuneration ; 
^hy * It carries it remuneration: Why ? It isafaircrnamc then 
a Erench-Ctownc. 1 wiUheiuer buy ai^Tcll outof jbis. word, 

, D ■ ' , r"-: V! '. Enter 
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Enter Berowne^ 

' ier, O my good knaue Ceftard, exceedingly well met. 

Clow. Pray you fir.How much Ciuiation Ribbon jniy a man; 
buy for a remuneration 

£er. WhaiisaMrouneratton'f 
07?. Marriefir, halfcpenoicfarthing. 

Bcr. O, why then three farthings worth of Silke«. 

Cafi. 1 thanfce your worlhip, God be wy you. 

£er. O ftay flaue, 1 muftimployrhee; 

'As thou wilt my fauour , good my knaue, 

£)oc one thing for me that I (hall intreate. 

Clotv. when would you hauc it done Ik?- 
Ber, O this after, noone. 

Qo, Well, I will doe itfir: Fare you welli 
O thouknowcdnotwhatuis. 

^ low. I (hall know fir, when I haue done it.' 

Ber. Why villaine thou muftknow (irfi. 

Clo. I will come to your worlhip to morrow morning^ 

It muft be done thisafter-noone: 

Harkefiaue,itit but this; • 

The Princes comc&to hunt heere in the Parke, 

And in her traine there is a gentle Ladie : 

;Whcn tongues fpeak fwcetly then they name her myne^ 

And they call her, aske for her : 

And to her whyte hand fee thou doe commend 
Thisfeal’d-vp counfaile, There’s thy i^crdon: goe^ 

CUfv. Gardon, Ofwect garden, better thcntcmuneraticin, 
a leuenpcnce-farthin g better : moft fweet garden. I will dock 
fir in print; garden, remuneration. £xit% 

Ber. O,andlforrootbinloue, 

I that haue beene loues whip > 

A verie Beadle to a humorous (igh ; A Oiticke,. g- 

Kay , a night-watch Conftable. 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy^ ' 

Then whom no mortall fo magnificent. 

This wimpkd, whyning, putblindewaward Bdyi- 
This fignior lunios gyant dwarfe Don C^pd^ 

Regent of Loac-riracSyLordoffoldcdarmes, 

Th’ anao mtyd foae raigne of (ighes wd groanes ; ^ ^ 



LottesLaboursiofl, 

licdceof all loyterers and maicconteijts : 

Dread Prince of Placcats, King of Godpeccei, 
Sole Emperator and great g«octall 
Of trotting Parritors (0 tny htilc heart) 

A nd I to be a Corporall of bis held. 

And weare his Colours hkc a Tumblers hoope. 

What? I loue, Ifue, Ifeekea wif^ 

A woman that is like a Germaine Cloake, 

Still a repairing; eucr out of ftame. 

And neuer going a right, being a Watch: 

But being watcht, that it may ftilJ goc right.' 

Kay, to be pcriurde, which is wotft of all-- 
And among three, to louc the worft of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch bals ftucke in her face for eyes, 

1, and by hcauen one that will doe the deede. 
Though were her Eunuch and her guard* 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her. 

To pray for her, go to : it isa plague 
That C«p*^wiU impofc for ray negleft. 

Of his almighty drcadfull little might. 

Well, I will loue, write,Ggh,pray, fue grone. 
Some men mull louc my Lady, and Ibmc lone. 



Jl&us ^artut* 



Bnter the Prince^e^a Forrefier-t her L/tdieSf and her 
Lords. 

Was tbatthe King that fpurd his horfefb hard, 
Againfi the (leepc vpriling of the hill ? 

Boj. Iknownot,bMtlthinkeitwasnothe. 

Whoercawas,a (l]ew’da mountingminde; 

Well Lords today we foall haue our dilpatch, 

On Saturday we will returne to France. 

Then Pof'»-^/?^rrny friend. Where isthe Bu(h, 

That w 5 mull Aand and play the mutthercr in ? 
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hmeshahour f 

Jer. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppic^ f 

A Stand where you may make the faircftflioote. f 

Qk. I chanke my beautic, 1 am iaitc thatlliootc, f 

An'd'thercupon thou fpeak’ft the faireft fiiootc. 

For, Pardon me Madam,for I meant not fo. | 

Qh. What, what .? Fitft praife rae,andthen againfay nos, f 
Oflioftliu’dpridc.Notfaire?alackc£or vvoc« | 

For, Yes Madam fair«. • \ 

Nay, ncuer paint me now, . | 

Where faireis not,piaifc cannot mend thebrowi i 

Here (good my glafle) take this tor telling true: 
Fairepaimcntforfoule words, is more ihenduc. 

-For. Nothing but faire isthatwhichydu inherit, 

Sce,fee my beau tic will be fau’d by merir; 

G hereficinfairc, fitforthefedayes, , » 

A giuing hand, though foule, Hiallhauc faire praife. ^ 

Butcome,theB‘ow; Now Mercy goesto kiih, i 

And Hiooting well, is then accounted ill : | 

Thus will I laue my credit in the (hoote, i 

Not wounding, pittic would not let me do’t : ' ■ 

Jfwounding, thenitwas-toUrcw myskvll, 
Thacinorcforpraire,thcnpurpofeme3nttoki11o' 

And outof quediOn,lb'it is iomeiimes: , 

Glorie growes guilticof detefted crimes, 

When for Fames fake, for prayfe an outward parr, 

Webendto thatthftworkrngofthc heart.. 

As Tfor praifcalonc nowfecketo fpill 
The poore Deetes blood, that my heart meanes noil!;, 

,5^jf. Do not curd wiues hold thatfclfe-foueraigntie • 

Onc!y for praife fake,whcnthcy driucto be 
Lords ore their LQtds? 

'Ondy for praife, and praife we may afford, 
any Lady that fubduesa Lord.. 





tones tahourskp. 

e)f,. Tbeihickcft.andtbetallcft. , 

n The thickeft.&, the talleft : u is fo , truth i8 truth. 

And vour wafte Miftris, were as flender 

^ Qu What'syourwiUGr?What'syourw.U? 

I haue a Letter from Mounfier 

O ?hy^l^«r^thy lettcrtHe's a good friend of mine. 

Stand a hde good bearer. . 

you can came, 

Breakevp this Capon,. 

Bofet> I bound to ferue. 

This Letter is miftooke : it importeth none ncrct 
It is writ to lai^uenetta: 

Qu. We will readc it, I fweare. 

Br^c thencckc of the Waxc,and eucry one giue care. 

Boyet readeu _ 

B y heauen,that thou art faire,ismoft infallible: true that thou 

art beauteous, truth it fclfe that thou art loaely : ojore ‘a'*'- 
crtbenfaire,beautifull then beauteous, truer then truth ufeltes 
hauecomiferation ou thy hcrokall VafTall .The maguanimpus 
& rooftiilufttious King Cophetrtx fet cie vpon thepwmaous & 
indubiiate Beggar ^fwe/opAo»;and he it was, that might tightly 
lay, UMi, -vidi, vui: Which to annothanizc in the vulgar ,0 
bafe and obfcurevulgat ; videlicet , H e came,See,ar!d ouercamee 
he came one j feeiwo ; oucrcame three : Who camchhc King. 
Why did become? to fee. Why did hcfcef^^toouercome. To 
whomcamc he? to the Beggar. Whatfawhe t the Beggir.Who 
oucrcaroe.he ? the Beggu. The conclufion is viaoric: on 
whofe. fjdePthc Kirgs:the captiuitie isinrichuOn whole Gdefthe 
Beggars. The cataftrophe is a NuptialhOn-whofe fide? the King<s 
no, on both in one, or one in both. I am the King (for fo (land* 
the comparifon):hou the Beggar , for lo witneiretb thy lowliae*. 
Shall I command thy Icuc ? I may. Shall I enforce thy loue ? 1 
could.Shal I emreatethy loucil will.What,(halt thou exchange 
forragges, roabes : for titties titles.- for ihyfelfemce.Thus ex* 
pefting thy reply , I propbanc my lips on thy footc, niy eyes oa 
tb V piif urc, and my heart on thy euery part. 




tones Lahm/s hfi. 

Thine in the deartfi defigne of indufiriel 

Don Adriano dc Arraatlic. 

Thus dofl thou htare the Ncmean Lion roare, 

Gainft thee ihou Lambc that fiandeft as his pray ; 

Stibniidiue fall bis princely fe ct before, 

And he fromforrage will incline to play. 

But if thou dnuc }poorc foule) what art thou then ? 

Foode for his rage,repafturc for his den. 

Sin, Whatplunjeof feathersis he that indited this Letter? ! 
VVJiat vcine ? What Wcthcrcocke .? Did you euer heare better? 

Boy 1 am much deceiued, but I remember the ftile, 

Elfc yourmcmoryisbadjgoingoreit ere while. 

Boy. This is a J)>4«tWtbatkeepes here in courts 

A Phantafime a Monorcho^and one that makes fpofc 
To the Prince and his Booke-mates. 

Qji, Thou fellow, a word. ^ 

Who gaue thee this Letter? 

Clow. I told you my Lord, 

Q_u, Towhomlhould’ft thou giueit* ’ 

From ray Lord to ray Lady. 

SI**; From which Lord, to which Lady. 

Clo. From ray Lord B eto-wne a good mailer of mine'’ 

To a Lady oiFrancs,x.hz.t he call'd Rof aline. * 

Sh*y Thou hall inillakcn his Letier.Gorae Lords away. 
Hccrefwect. put vpthis/twillbc thine another day. Exemu 

Boy. Who is the (hooter? Who is the (hooter ? 

Bofa. Shall 1 teach you to know. 

Boy. I my continentof Beautie. 

Rofa. Why (he that beares the Bow.Finely put off. 

My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou marrie, 

Hang me by the ncckc, if homes that ycare raifearrie. 

Finely put on. 

Bofa. Well then,! am the (hooter. 

Boy. And whois your Dcare ? 

Bofa. Ifwe chooleby the hotn«,yourfelfe conic not ncarei 

Finely puc on indccdc, 

F?nsl«vvith her .ff.ver.and (liefirikcsat 

ti.ci^rowt ~ ■■ — ' 



Boyett 



tones tahour*sloji. 

Soyet. ButOiehcr felfe is hit lower. 

icomevpontheewithan old faying, that wasa 

Solnwy anfwete>h« witho»t a.oidthatwMaw- 

maJ wh.nQ««ne of Sritiain. v.^ a Wc wcach.aa 

rhou canit 0 ot hit il,hk it, hit it, 

Thou canft not bit it my good man, 

I cannot, cannot, cannot t vxip 

And I cannot, another can, tj-jc. •. 

Clo. By my troth moft pleafant, how both did ^t it. 

Mar. A marke maruellous well (hot, for they both • 

Boy..\ Matk,0 marke but that roatke:a marke fayes my Lady* 
Let the marke baue a prickc in’t, to meat at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide a’th bow hand,y faith your hand is out, 
C/ff.Indeede a’muft fhoote ncarcr,or hcele ne’re me the clout* 
Boy. And if my hand be out, then belike your handis m. 

C/flw'. TheBWillfliegctthevplhootbyclcauingtbcisin. 

OXfa. Come, come, you talkegrcafily, your lips grow foulc. 
Clow. She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her to 

Boy, Ifeare too much rubbing ; good night my good Oule* 
Clo. By my foule a S wainc, a moft (implc Clownc, 
tibtd,Lord,how.theLadies and I baue put him downe. 

O my troth moft fwcetiefts, moft income vulgar wit, 

When it conies fafmoothly o£f,(b obfccnely ,as it were fo fit* 
Armathor ath to the fide, G a moft dainty man.. 

To fee him walke before a Lady, andto beare her Fan, 

To (ee himkilfe his hand, and how moft fwectly a will f wearer 
And hisPage at other fide, that handfull of wit, 

Ah heauens, it is moft pacbeticall nit. 

Sowla,fowia. ' Exemti 

Sboote with him* 

Enter 'DnUf Helofernes, the Tedant and Nathaniel 
Vcryreuercnt fpott trudy, and donem the teftiuionT' 

jfa’gt^dcoafww^^ ^ r, 

Wei- 
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tof^es hahour^i lofl. 

Fed. The Deire was ^as you know) fanguis in blood ripe as 
a Pomewatet, who now hangeth like a Jewell in the care of c<. 
/tfchcfkie; the welken^thcheauen, and anon fallcih like a Crab 

onthcface of!7"ewt, thefoylCjthelaadjthcearth, 

Crfrat.Nofh.Tmclj lA.H9lof ernes, the cpitbithes are-fweetly 
varied like afchollcr at the leaft; but Sit I afluteye^itwas a Bucke 
of chefirilhead. 

He/. SiffNathaMfeljM^dcrede. 

‘Dill, ’T\va$ not a hAitd credo, ’twas a Ptickec. 

Hoi. Moft barbarous intimation ; yet a kindc of Infinuation, 
as it were in via, in way of explication facere : a$ it were repli, 
cation, or rather oFlentare, to Ihow as it were his inclination af- 
ter his vndrelTed, vnpoli{hed,vneducatcd,vnpruncd, vntrained, 
or rather vnlcttcrcd, or rathereft vncon6rniedfa{hion,to iiifctt 
a gaine my for a Dcarc. 

Dali I faid the Deare was not a baud credo, 'twa a Pricketi 
Hoi, Twicc-fod (implichie , biscoEhny O thou inonllcrig. 
riorance.Iiow deformed doft thou looke, 

Nath. Sirihe hath ncucr fed of the dainties that are brediiu 
bookc. 

He hath not eate paper as it wercs 
He hath not drunkeinkc. 

Hi$intelle(51 is not replenifhcdj he is onely an aniroall, oncly 
fenfible in the duilerparts.: and liicb barren plants are fet before 
v%tbat we thankftrllQiould bc ; which we raftc and feeling, are 
.forfhoiepattsthacfru£li6einvsmorethen he. 

For as it would ill become me to bevaine,indifcreer, ora foole; 
So were there a patch feton Learning, tofee himinaSchoole, 
Butow?«<f^^»flay I, beingofanoldFatherimindc, 

Many can-brookc the weather, that loue not the winde. • 

You two are bookc-men ; can you tell by your wit, 
What was a month old at (^ains birtli,thars not fiue weckcsold 
.as yet? . . • 

Hoi. DiB:ifftma good man DnUy DiUiJftma goodman Dtflb 
Whatis ? • 

Nath. A title to Phoebe, to Lana, to thc^Moene, 
fJe/.The Mopnc was a month old when Adam was no moic> 
And wrought nottoBueaweekcswkeojaecametbBuefcore. 
Jtj’alluQon holds in the Exchange; 7 " “ : - 

■- ■ ' ■ “ Val, 



houeiVahour s Iofi» 

nul •Tiitrucindccd,theCollufionholdsinthcE«^^^^^^ 

%ci. God comfort thy capacity,! fay th'allufion holds m the 

I fay the pollufion holds in the Exchange: 
fo ®hJM»onc « Lu« buc a moKh old= and I % bebdethat, 
»f was a Pricket that the PtincelTc kill d, , 1 t’ • t. 

Hoi. SiriY4r/74M?/,wiUyouheaiean extemporall Epitaph 
on the death of the Deare.aad to humour the ignorant call d the 

Dearc, the PrinedTe kill’d the Pricket. « ,, , c, 

2djth, Perge, ^ooAU.Hoiofernes , ferge,(oit fliallpleafc 
voutoabros^acc fcutilinc. « - r 

^ Hoi, I will fomcihing affea the Letter, for it argues facilitie. 

The pratfall Princeffe pearfi andprkkt 
a pretti^ 

Sorn^ Cay a Sore^ but not afore^ 
till no made fore 

The T>ogges didjelfputell to Sore^ 
then Sored tumps from thicket \ 

' Or Pricket ^fore^ or ilfe S or eliy 

Thepeopie fall a hooting^ 

If Sore be fore^ then ell to S ore^ 
makes fftie fores Oforell: 

Of one fore I an hundred mak^ 

Ifj adding hut one more 

Aiarc talent. 

Dul. If a talent be a claw, lookc how hcclawcshim witha 

talent. ^ ^ r i n 

Nath. This is a gift that I hauc fimplc : Ample, a toohih ex- 

crauagant’fpirit, full of formes^ figures, (hapes, obiefts, Idcas^ 
apprehenfions, motions, rcuolucions, , Thcfc arc begot in the 
ventricle of memoric, nouriflic in the wombeof Priraatcr, and 
deliuered vpon the mellowing of occafion:but the gift is good 
in thofe in whom it is acute, and I am thankfull for it. 

Bol. Sir,IprayietheLordforyou,and focmaymy parilhio- 
ners, for their fonnes arc wclltutor’d by you, and their Daugh- 
ters profit very greatly vndcryou: you wea good member of the 
cpmmon-wcsdth. 

- B ^athv 
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tomLahonf^sloH. 

Nath. A/ f htrc/ej l^ their fonnes be ingcniioas, they 
want no inftruaioa:lftheir Daughters be capable , Iwillput^ 
to them But yirfaf it ^Htpanea lo^nitfir, a.(e'dlc Feminine falu, 
tfthvs. 

Eater laquenetta, and the Clotfne* 

lacjtt. God giuc you good morrow-M.Tf^/o;/,' 

iV<fr^.MafterPerfon,^«<j/ Perfon? And it cncfhould be perft 
Which is the one / ’ 

Clo-ee. Marry M. Shoolcmaftcr.hc that is likeft to a hoglhcad, 

Njith. Of per ling a Hogshead, agood luftreofconccitina 
turph of Earth, Fire enough for a EUntjPearle enough fora 
Swinc: ’tispretcie, itis well. 

kaq '.i. 6ood Mailer Patfon be fo good as rcade mee thisLeti 
ter,itwasgiuennieby ^ofiardi^udfcutmciiomDea Armtahn 
I befeccdi you reade i& 

Nath, Facileprecor pleida,e}uandofeccas ornniafub vmhrit 
and fo forth, ^geod old J/4»r«4»;liiiay (peakcof 
thee as the traueller doth of Venice y vemchie, vencha, ijae non 
te vnde, que mn te perrcche.Ohi Mantuan, old MantuanNihn 
vnderftandeth thee not, vr fol la wi/a ; Vnder pardon fir, 
What are the contents or rather fay es in his. What 

anyfoulcveifes. 

Hoi, iriF,andvericlearned. 

Nath. Let me hcare a ftaffc, a ftanze, a verfe. Lege Lomm, 
If Louemake mcforfwornc,howfhall I fwcare to loue? 
Ahneuerfaith could hold, if not to beautievowed. 

Though to my felfe forfworo, to thee lie faithfull prouej 
Thofethoughts to me were Okes, to thelike Offers bowed. 
Studiehis byas leaues, and makes bis booke thine eyes. 

Where all thofe pleafures liue, That Art would comprehend^ 

If knowledge be the Marke, to know thee (bill fufhee. 

Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend. 

All ignorant that foule, that fees thee without wonder. 

Which is come Tome prayfe, thatl thy partsadmirc; ^ 

Thy eye //»»«• jlightning beares,thy voyce his dreadfull thufldfff^ 
which not to anger bent, is mufique, and fwcet fire. ) 

Celcftiallas thou art, O pardon Loue this wrong, 

Th^t fings heauens praife with fuch an euthly toogae. 

Ftii 



tomLaboftrslofi, 

Fed. You finds not the Apoftrophas,andfomifrethcacccac. 

Letmefuperuifethecaugenet. , , _ . , 

Nath. Here arc oncly nurabejs ranned, but for the clegan- 
c/facili*tic.and golden cadence of poefic caret ; Ouidiw N^afa 
wasebeman. Andwhy ludze^eNafo ,but for fmelhngout the 
-odoriferous Bowers of fancy /> the ietkes ofinuenuon nmtancis 
nothing: fo doth the Hound his Mafter. the Ape his keeper, 
the tyred Horfe his rider ; But 'Damofella Virgin^ Wasthis di« 

reaedtoyou? r u a 

lae^ti. iGtjfiromoncMounUer Berewne,one or tncitraage 

QueenesLords. 

I wiilottcrglancctbcfupetfcrjpt. 

Eo the/kow-whitehandof the mojt beauteous Lady I 

will lookc againe on the intelica of the Letter, for thenomina- 
tion of the parcic written to the perfon written vnto. 

Tour Ladifhips it all deJiredimploymentyBetovitie, 

Per. Sir Hotofernesy this Berowneii one of the Votaries with 
the King, and here he hath framed a Letter to afequent of the 
flranger Quccncs : which accidentally , or by the way of pro- 
greflion.hith mifearried. Trip and goe my fweetc,dcliuerthis 
Paper into the hand of the King, itmayconcernc much: ftay 
DOC thy complement,! forgiuc thy ductie,aduc. 

Ad aid. Good jiard go with me : 

Sir God fau e your life, 

Cefi. Hauewiththecmygirle. Exif. 

Hoi. Siryouhaucdonethisinthefeareof God vcryreligt. 
oufly : and as a cercaine Father faith. 

trtcll me not of the Father,! doe fcarc colourable colors. 
But to return to the verfes,did they pleafe you fir Nathaniel} 
Nat. Marucilouswellforihepcn. 

Peda. I dodine to day at the fathers ofacettainc Pupillo^ 
mincjwhcreif (being rcpall) itlhallple^e youto graiifictbe 
tabic withaGrace, I will on my priuiiedgc Ihaue withthc 
parents of the forefaid Childe or Pupill,vndertakc youtbien vo~ 
mio, where 1 will proue thofe Verfesto bevery vnlcamcd, 
neither fauoiiring of Poctne, Wit, nor Inucntion. 1 befcech 
your Socie tic. 

Nj-t. And tbankc you to : forfocietic ( faith the tcxc)is the 

happineacoftife. ^ ^ 
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tones tahurslofli 

Feda. And ccrtes the text raoft infallibly concludes it. Sir J 
doeinuitc you too, youfliallnotfaymenay t pauenverha. 
Away, the gentles are.at their game, and we will to our reerta. 
atioOiL Exeunt, 

Enter Rerottne with a Paper inhis hand, alsne, 

Bero. The King he is hunting the Dears, 
l am courGng my j'clfe. 

They haue pitcht aToyle,! am toylingina pytch,piteh that de- 
files ;dcGlc a foule word .‘ Well, fetthcedownclorrow; forfo 
they fay the foolc faid, and to fay I, and I the foolc : well proued 
wit. By thcLordthis Loueisasmadas&i^i^.r, it kils (hcepe, it 
kills mee, l alhecptwcll proued agaisc a iny (ide.I will not loue; 
if I dpe hangmec ; yfaith I willnot.O but her eycjby tliis lighfj 
but for her eye, I would not toucher; yes, tor her two eycn 
Well, I doe nothingin tlic world but lye, and lye in my throatc* 
By hcau?nIdoetoue,.andithathtaughtroe to Rime, and to be 
mallichollierand here is part of my Rime, andheere my mal. 
licholie. Well, (he hath onea’my Sonnets already the Clowns 
boreic,t!ic foolefentit, and the Lady hath it : fweet Clownr, 
Iwcetcr Fpole, fweeicftLady, By the world, I would not care a 
pin, if the other three were in. Here comes one with a paper,' 
G od giue him grace to grone. 

He Hands afidct The King entreth,. 

Kin. Ay mcc! 

Ber. Shot by heaucntproccede fweet {^upi4,thou haftthuwpt . 
him with thy Bitdbolt vndcr the left pap : in faith fecrets. 

King, So fweet a kitfe the golden Sunne giues not,> 

To thofe freflj morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beames, when their frefh rayfe haue froot. 

The night of dew that on ray cheekes downc flowes^ 

Nor Hiines the Hlucr Moone one halfe fo brighr. 

Through the tranfparambofome of t he deepe, 

A s doth thy fac e through teares of mine giue light s 
Thou fiiin’ft in suery tearc that 1 doc weepe. 

No drop.butas a Coach doth carry thee > 

So ridell thou triumphing in my woe. ' 

Do but behold the teares that fwcU h me, 

And they thy glory through mygriefe willfitoWs. 

Hiic 



tones tahours lofl, 

Rut docnot loue thy felfc,then thou wilt keepe 
Mv teares for glaffes,and Rill make me weepc. 

O Qu5encofQ«ccn«,how farre doft thou cxcellj 
Nothoueht can thinkc, nor tongue of mortall tell. 

How (hall (he know my griefes? He drop the paper. 

Sweet leaucs (hade folly. Who is he comes hecr? 

Enter Longamle. The Kingfieps afide. 

What honvamll, and reading : liften care. ■ 

Ber. Now in thy likenefle. one mote foolc appearc. . 

Lent;. Ay me, I am forfwornc. 

Why,hccomcsin likea periure, wcanngpapers. 

Lone;. InlouelhopCjfweetfellowniip inlhame. 

Beit One drunkard loues another of the name. 

Lon. Am I the firR, that hsuebeene periur’d lo f ^ 

Ber. 1 could put thee in comfort, hot by two that I know, , 
Thou makeft thetriaraphety, the corner cap of foci«ic. 

The (hape of Loues Tiburne,thac hangs vp fimpheme. 

Lent\ fcare thefcftubborn lines lack power to moue. . 

O fweet Marta,, EmprelTe of my Loue, 

Thefenumbers will I ware, and writcin profe. 

Ber. O Rimes arc gardson wanton Cupids hofe, , 

DifBguie not his Shop. 

Lon. Thii fame (hall got * 

He reades the Sonnet: 

D id not the heauenly Rhetorkk. of thine eye, 

GainHwhem the world cannot hold argument ^. . 
Perfwade my heart to thisfalfe periurk ? 

ZJowes fortheelsroke deprues not pmijhment, 

A woman Iforfveore^hnt I will prowe. 

Thou beinga Goddejfe, Iforfwore not thee. - 
Jldy vow was earthly, thou a heauenly Loue . 

Thy grace beitg gain’d, cures all difgrace in me . 

Vowes are but breath, and breath a vapour is. 

Then thoufatre Sun, which on my earth doejf Jbine^ . 
Exhale fi thisvapor^vow, in thee it is : 

Jf broken, theft it is no fault of mine s 
Jfby me broke, what foole is not fo wife. 

To lofe av, oath, tn win a P aradife ? . 
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I 

Tills istheliucrveinc, which msktsfldh a deities 
A Grccnc Goofc, a Coddeile, pure pure Idolatric. 

God amend ss, God amende wc aie much out o’th’way, 

€nterDtimaiue. 

Loti, By whom (hall I fend this (ecropanyi*} Stay* 

Bere, All hid, all bid, an old infant play, ^ 

Like a demie God, here (it I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fccrets heedfully orc-eyc. 

More Sackes to the myll. O hcauens I haue my wiflt, 
T^umaine tranlform’d , foute Woodcocks in a difli, 

D«zw. Omoddiuine Kate, 

Bero. Omodprophanc coxcombe. 

Dam, By beauenthe wonder of amottail eye. 

Bero. By earth (he is not, corporaii, there you lye. 
T)um, Her Amber haires forfoule hath amber coted, 
Ber, An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted* 

As vpright as the Cedar. 

B er. Stoopc { lay her Ihoulder is with-child. 

As faircas day. 

Ber. I asfomedayeg,butthennoSnnnemu(Uhine. 
Hum, O that 1 had my wifh * 

Lon, And I had mine, 

Kirs', And mine too good Lord. 

Ber, Amen, fo I had mine :1s not that agood word? 
Hum. I wouldforgethcr,butaFeuer(he 
Raignes in my bloud, and will remembred be. 

Ber , A Peuer in your bloud, why then inciOon 
Would let her out in Sawcers.fweci mifprifion. 

Hum. Once more lie read the Ode that;^! haue writ. 
Ber. Once more lie matke how Loue can Vary Wit. 

"Humainereadeshis Setmet. 

O rs a day^alackjhe day t 

LoHe,tpPjofe Jl-lonthis eueryi^^ay, 

Spied a ilojfome paffingfaire, 

B laying in the wanton ayre : 

Through the Veluct, leaues the winde, 

•r'lll vnfetne^ can pajfagefnde. 



touesLahou/slofl. 

That the Loner fake to death, 

iAyre((jueth he) thy cheekes may hlowiy 
iAyre, would I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand isjwerne, 

Nere to plucks thee from thy throne : 

ZJow alacke for youth vnmeete. 

Youth fo aft to plucks afweete, 

Hoe not call it fane in me. 

That I amforfworne for thee. 

Thou for whom \o\icwouldjweare,, 
luno hut an <Ly£thiofe were, 
ty^nd deniehimfelfefor louc. 

T Hrning mortallfor thy Lotte* 

This will f fend, and fomething elfc more plainei 
Thaiihall exprelTe ray truc-loues fading paine. 

G would the ¥,\ti^,Berowne and Longauill, 
WereLoaers two,illtoexampleill, 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note : 

For none odend, where all alike doc dote. 

Lon. Humaine, thy Louc isfarrefrom chatitie. 

That in Loues griefc delit’d focietie : 

You may lookc pale, but I ihould blulh I know, , 

To be orc-heard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin, Come Hr, youblulh: as his your cafe is fuc!v> 
You chide at him, offending twice as much, 
YoudocnotLoue cJ^4r»<*? Longamle, 

Did neucr Sonnetfor hrrfake compile ; 

Nor ncuerhy his wreathed ar nes a.wharc 
Hislouing bofome,tokccpe dowvae lus heart. 

Xhauc becne clofely ihrowdedin this bufh.' 

And markt you bot h ,and for you both did blu(h. 
Iheard your guilty Fbmes, obferu'd you falhion : 

Saw (ighes reeke from you, noted well your palHon. 
Aye me, fay cs one / O loue ! the other cries I 
©n her haires were gold, Chi idall the others eyes. 
You would for Paradife breake Faith and cr6tb. 

And loue for your Louc, would infringe an oath. 

fay when that he (hall heate 
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Loues hahmrs 

Faith infringed J wliieh fuchzcale did iwcarc. 

How will hcfcoriieMiowwillhcfpciicihis wit f 
How will he triumph, Icapc, andlaugh at it ? 

For all the wealth that euer I did (ce, 

I would not haue him kitovv fo much by me • 

Sere. Now ftep I forth to whip Hypocrific, 

Ah good my Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart. What Grace baft thou thus to reprouc 
Tbcfe wotmes for louiog, that art moll in loue i 
Your eyes doc make too couches in your ccarc$» 

There is no certainc PtincelTe that appeares. 

You’ll not be periur’d, ’tis a hatcfull thing : 

Tufl), none but Minftrelslikc of Sonneting, 

But are you not aiham’d ? nay, are younoc 

All three of you, to be thus much ore’ftjot f 

You found bis Moth, the King your Moth did fee : 

But I a bcamc doe 6nde in each of three* 

O whacaSccncof fool’ryhaue Ifecne. 

Of fighes, of grones, of forrovv, and of tecne ; 

0 me, with what ftrift patience baud fa% 

To fee a Kingtranformed to a Gnat 2 

To fee great Herculsj whipping a Giggc, 

And profound &«/«»wo»tuntng alyggc .? 

And play atpufli-pin with the Boyes, 

And Criticke Timen laugh at idle toylcs. 

Where liesthy griefe ? O tell me good T)temaine | 

And gentle Longmill, where lies thy paiiic ? 

And where my Liedges ? all about the breft; 

A Candle hoa/ 

A'/;/. Too bitter is thy ieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus to thy ouer-view ? 

Bcr Notyou by me, but I betrayed to you, 

1 that am honeft,! that hold it ftnne 
To breake the vow I am ingaged in. 

I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men, like men ofinconftancie. 

When fliall you fee me write a thing in rime 2 
Or gronefor Ioakc? or fpend aminucestime, ^ 

In pruning mee, when (hall you hearc thatl wihpraifc a hand, a 



Loues Lshour s /o|i. 

foot, a fac.c,an eye; a gate, a Hate, a brow) abreft, awaftc,^ 

ipgac, ^ 

^ht. Soft, Whither a.way fo faft ? 
a true man.or a theefe, that gallops fo. 

Ser. I poftfrom Louc, good Louer let me go. 

Snfer la^uemtta and C !owne» 

lat}ue. God bleffe the King, 

What preftnt haft thou there? 
riew. Seme certainc treafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon here? 

Clo. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

/GW. Ifitmarrc nothing neither. . 

Thetreafon and you gocin pcaccaway together. 
laque.. I befecch your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our perfonmif-doubtsit: it was treafon he faid. 

Kin. read it ouer. He reads the Letter, 

JG». where hadft thou it ? 
laqtie. Of Cofiard, _ « 

Where hadft thou ft .? 

Cofi. Of Dm Adramadio , Dumyidrimadio. 

Kin. How now, what isin you ? why doft thou tcare it.? ^ 
Ber. A toy my Liedge, a toy ; your grace netdes not eaxe it. ^ 
Long.lt didmoue him to paftion,and therefore let’s heare if, 
Dtrm, It is writing, and heerc is his name. 

ffej-.Ah you whorefon logger head you were borne to doe me 
iliame. 

Guilty ray Lord, guilty ; I confelle, I confelTe, 

Kin, what? 

Ber, Thatyou three fooleSjlackt mee foolc, to make vpthc 

meCfe. 

He, he, and you; and you my Liedge, and I, 

Arc picke-putfes in lone, and we deferuc to die. 

O diftniile this audience, and I (hall tell you more. 

Dtrm. Now the number is euen. 

B era w. T tuc rue, w e are four e : will tbefcTurtlcs be gone 
Kin. Hence fits, away. 

C/(i. Walkafidc thetrucfolkc,andlctthctraytotsftay. 

Ber. Sweet Lords, fweet Louer s . O let vs imbrace, 

F As 



touesh<thou/slofti 

As trirc we are as ficfli and bloud can be, 

The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will Ibcw his face 
Young b loud doth not obey an old decree. 

We cannoi; eroire the caulc why we arc borne ; 

Tlicrcfote cf all hands nsuft we be forfwornc. 

Ki-^g. W hat, did ihcfe vent lines fljcw (omc loue of thine? 
Btr, Did they quoth you ? Who fees the heauenly Rof aline ^ 
Tha:(like aiudcand fauagetnanot hde.) 

t the fit ft opening of the Gorgeous Eaft, 

Bowes not his valhtll bead, and ftrooken blinde. 

Killes the bafe ground wichobedient bceaft ? 

What peremptorie Eagle-fighted eye 
Dares lookc vpon the hcauen el her brow j 
Thar is not blinded by her MaieiUe? 

JSTzV?. What zcale, what lurk, hath inlpir’dthce now ?: 

My Loue (her Miftrcffe) isa gracious Moone/ 

Shec (an attending Starre) f carce I'ccnc a light, 

Ber. My eyesarc then no eyes, nor 1 Ben-wnef 
O, but fonny Loue day would #urne to night. 

Of a 11 complexions the cul’d fpuefaignety, ' 

Doc meet as at a Fairein her laire chceke, 

Whercfeuerall Worthies make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants,that want it felfe doth feeke.. ; , 

Lcndmcthc florilhof all gentle tongues, | 

Fie painted Rhctorickc, O llie needs it not. 

To things of Sale a fellers praife belongs 
She palTcs praKe, then praife too fliort doth blor,. 

A withered Hermite ,fluelcore winters wornc. 

Might fbakdof fifty, looking in her eye ; 

Beauty doth- varnidi Age, as il new borne, . . 

And gioes the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 

O’tis the Sunne, that maketh allthingslhine. 

King. By hcausn, thy LeueisblackeasEboni&. 
IsEbonielikehcr ?Oworddiuias? 

A wife ot fueh wood were fciicitie. 

O who can giue an oath ? Where isa Bookc ? 

That I may Iwcarc beauty doth beauty lackc, 

Xf that Ihc karnc not of her eye to looke ; j 

Ho face isfeirc that isnot fullfoblaokco. 



houeshahou^s loft* 

Kin. O paradoxe.Blacke is the badge of hell. 

Thfhucof dungeons, andtheSchooleornight: 

And beauties crcllbecotnes thehcauens welL , 

^ Sen. Deuils (oonefttcmpttcferoblii^fpiwtsofhght, 

O ifin blacke my Ladlcsbrowcsbc deekt, 
it mourner, that painting vfurpmg Iwirc 
Should rauilh dot ers with a falfc afpedt : 

And therefore is flte borne to make black, fairc, 

Her fauour tames the faftiion ofthedayes, 

Fomatiue bloud is countedpainting now. 

And therefore red, that wouldauoyd difprailc. 

Paints it felfeblackc, to imitate her brow. . 

To looke like her are Chimny.fweepersblackc. 
Lon. And Once her time, are Colliers counted bright. 
Kin<r.' And ^yEthiops of their fweet complexion cracke. 
Dark needs no Candles now, for dark is lighr. 

Ber. YourMiftrelfcsdareneuercomemraine, 

forfeare her colours Ihould be walht away. 

Kin. ’Twere good yours did; for fir to tell you plaiae, 

He findc a fairer face not walht to day. 

Ber. lie ptoueherfaire.ortalketill doomes-day Iwrc. 

Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then fo much as thee, 
Duma, ineuerknew manholdvilc ftu^fodeere. 

Lon. Looke beet’s thy Loue,my foot and her face lee. 

Ber. O if the ftrcctes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then asftie goes what vpwardhes . 

The flreet fhould fee as the walk’d ouer head. 

Kin. But what ot this arc we not all in loue ? 

Ber. O nothing fo furc, and thereby all forfworne. 

Kin. Thenleaue this chat, and good Berowne now ptouc 
Our louingjbwfull, and out faith not tome, 

‘Dum. I marry there, fomc flattery for thiseutU. 

Long. O fomc authority how to proceed. 

Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat iKc Diuell. 

Dum. Some falue for periurie, 

Ber. O ’tis more then neede, 

Hauc at you then ?.lFe£lions men at atmes, 

Confidcr what you nr ft did fwcare votq ; 
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LouesLahour^sloft^ 

To faft, to fiudy , and to fee no woman : 

Flat treafon againd the Kingly ftate of youth. 

Say, can you faft 1 your Itomacks ate coo young. 

A nd abftincnce ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue vowd to lludie^Lords) 
In that each of youhaue forfworne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreamcand pore, and thereon looke. 
F.or when would you ray Lord, or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of Rudies excellence. 
Without the beautic of a womans face , 

From womens eycsihisdoftrincl deriue. 

They are the Ground, the Bookes, the Academs, 
From whence doe fpring the true Promethean firc^ 
Why, vniucrfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimblefpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during action tyres 
The (innowy vigour of the traueller. 

Now for not looking ona womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfc ofeyes. 

And ftudie too, the caufer of your vow. 

For where is any Author in the world, 

Teaches fuchbeautie as a womans eye .• 

Learning isbut an adiun61 to ourfclle. 

And where we are, our Learninglikewife is. 

Then when our felueswe fee in Ladies eye. 

With our fclacs. 

Doc wc not likewife fee our Learning there 
O we haue made a Vow to ftudie, Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes ; 
For when would you( my Liege) or you, or youi 
In leaden contemplation haue toundom. 

Such fiery numbers, asthe prompting ^cs 
Ofbeauties tutors haue inricht you with : 

Other flow Arts intirely keepe the braine : 

And therfore finding barren praflizers, 

Scarce (hew a barueftoftheir heauie toyle. 

But Loue fitft learned in a Ladies eyes, 
liucsnot alone emuredin the braine t 
But with thcmoiionofall Elements, 



Icuestahurslofl, 

^«,,rfes as fwife as thought in euery power. 

Spm euery pow\r a double Fwer, 

Abouc their funaions and their offices. 

It addesaprecious feeingto thceyc : 

A Louers eyes will ga^c ^n Eagle Wind. 

AUMrseate «iUh«re the ioweft 
Whep the fufpitious he^ ^ ‘ 

inncsfcclineismorefoftandfeDUbiC, 

Kate thftcndcrhornesof Cockled Snmess 

Louestongueproues dainty, Baechns gtotfein tafte. 

For Valour , is not Loue a ? 

Still diming trecsin the Hefporides. 

Subtill as .y/)^i»ar:asfwect and muficali 

As bright tAf olio's Lute, ftrung with his h«re. 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods, 

Make heauen drowfie with the harmonic. 

Ncuct durft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vmill his Inke were tempted with Loucs Bghes a 
O then his lines would rauilb fauage eates. 

And plant in Tytantsmildchuniilitic. 

From wcomens eyes this dodrine I denuc. . 

They fparkle ftill the right promethean fire. 

They arc the Bookes, the Arts,the Academes 
That (hew, containe, andnourilh allthe world. 

Ellcnone at all in ought proucs excellent. 

Then foolesyou were, thefe women to forrweare ; 

Or kcepingwhat is fvvorne,you will proue looles,- , 

For wifdomes fake a word, that all men loue : 

Or for loues fake, a word that loues all men. 

OrforMensfake,theauthorofthcfc Womens • 

Or Womens fake, by whom we men, ate Men. 

Let’s once loofc pur oathesto find our felaes. 

Or elfe we loofe our feluci, to keepe ou* oathes ; 

It is religion to be thus forfworne. 

For Charitic it felfs fulfills the Law : 

And who can feuer Loue from Charitic. 

* Sun\finfid then, and Souldicrs to the field, 
Ber. Aduanceyour ftandjrds, and vpan them Lords, 
Pell, mdl, do wne with them i but be fiift aduis’d. 



taikihahurslo^ 

In ccnfli6i that you get the Sunne of them. 

£c-/i^. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thcl'eglozcsby, 
shall we refolue to woe thefc girles of France ? 

K in. And winne them too, therefore let vs deuilej. 
Some entertainment for them in their Tents, 

Bcr> Firftfrom the Park, let vs conduft them thither^ 
Then homeward cuery man attach the hand 
Of hisfaire M iftrelTe, in the afternoone 
We will with forae ftrangepaftimefolacethcm; 

Suchas thefiTortneffcof the time can lhape, 

TorRcnels, Dances, Maskes, and merric hourcs, 
Fore.runne fake Loue, ftrewing her way with flowers^ 
Kin. Away, away, no tithe (ball be omitted. 

That will be time, and maybyvsbe fitted^ 

Ber. Alone,aloncfoWedCockel!,rcap’d noCorne, 
Andlullicealwayes whirlcsin cquallmcafute : 

Light Wenches may proue plagues to men forfworne, 
Iff bout Copper buy cs no better rreafure. Exeunt, 
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EkterthePed«»t)(^iirate and E)u!l^ 

P edant. Satis CjUidfufficit, 

Curat. I praife God for you , your reafons at dinner haue 
beene (harpe and I'entcntious pleal'ant without fcurriliitie, wit- 
ty without affeflibn, audacious without impudcncic , learned 
without opinion, and ftrange without hcrelie : I did conuerfe 
this mendam diy with acompanion of the KingSjwhoisinti- 
tnlea,noanmKiitOtci\led,'Do» Adriane^de .drmatho, 
Ted.Noui homntm tanyuate. His Immoijr is lofty, his difeou rfe 
pcrcmptoric , his tongue filed, his eye ambitious, his gate raa- 
icfticall, and his gencrall behauiour vaine, ridiculou$,and thra- 
fonicall. He is too picked, too fprucc. too affcilcd, too odde,as 
it were too peregrinate , as I may call it. 

l urati A moll fingular and choyce Epithat, 

'T>raT» out his Table bobk^, 

Ted:?. He draweth on;: ine thred of his vcrbofitic, finer then 

the 



toues Labour skfi, 

i. ftaole of his argument. I abhor futh phanaticallphantaliffls: 
jjje ftapic o ^ and povne deuife companions, fuch rackets ol 
r tcof® fi«. when he tonld ftr>nbc , 

rSihXdl pronouns 

rulf raiifc • haifc,haifFc:ncighbour vocatur ncbour^ncigb 

j!ji„able ; « infinuatcth me of infamre : ne tntelUgts Dormne, to 

nukcfranucke.lunatickc iT 

Cura. Laus deo, bene tntelligo. - i.. ' 

Peda.Bome boon for boonrrefcUn,^\xvdf. fcratcbt.’cwilfcruc,. 

Enter BragUrt, B oj. 

Curat, Videsneqmsvenit'i ^ 

Peda, Video, & gaudea-. 

Brag. Chirra. 

Chirra, not Sma? 

Brag. Mcnof peace well incountred. 

Ted. MoAmilitariefirl’alutation. „ „ _ . 

Boj.They haue beene at a great feaft of Languages, and 

flow. O they haue liu’d long on the Almcs#baskct of words,! 
BiMuell thy M. hath not eaten tbec.for a word, fotthou art not 
fo long by the head as honoiificabiliiudimtaubus ; Thou art 
caficr 1 wallowed then a fiapdragon. 

Peace, thepeale begins. 

Brag. Moimfier, areyodnotlcttfed’.? 

Pag. Yes, yes, he teaches boyes the Hornc-booke : 

What is Ab fpeld backward with the home on his head ? 

Peda. Ba, p^eritwwithahferncadded. . 

Tag, Ba moll feclyShccpe, with a home : you heare bis lear- 
ning. 

Peda, ^uiSj^uisfthoaContomnt? 

Page. The laftofthe fiue Vowel sir You repeate them,or ths^ 
fiftifL 

Peda, I willrcpeatethcm: ael. 

Page. Tnelheepe, the other two concludes it ou. 

Brag. Now by the fait waue of the mediterancutn, a fweet 
tmch,a qui ke vcine weof wit, fnipfnap, quick and home, it 
sidoyccih my iatelleft, true wit. 
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\^omLahur*shp, 

fagi* Offered by a childe to an olde man : which is witS 
old. - ' 

Peda. What is the figure? What is the figure? 

Page. Hornes. 

IPeda. Thou difputcs like an Infant: goe whip thy GiggCf 

Pag, Lend meyoat Horne to make one, and I will whip a- 
bout your Infamie vnum cita a gigge of a Cuckolds home. 

And 1 bad but one pennicin the world, thoulhould’ft 
hauc it to buy Gingerbread : Hold, there is the very Remuncra. 
tion 1 had of thy Mafter, thou halfe peonie purfe of wit, thou 
Pidgeon-eggeof difcretion.OAnd the hcauens were fo pleated, 
that theu wert but my baftardj whata ioyfull father wouldft 
thou make mee? Gocto, thou haR tc ad dafter/. At the finsers 
ends as they fay. ® ' 

Peda. Oh I riadlfAlfeLatioe, durgie/Jor vagf/e»f. 

Brag, <tyirtf-manfraAmhalat^^< will bcfmglcdfromthe 
barbarous. Doyou not educate youth at the Chargc>houfc on 
the top of the Mountaine 

^eda. Ot MonsthshW].. 

Brag. At your fwcete plcafurc, for the Mountaine. 

Peda. I Aoefans quefiioK, 

Bra. Sir, it is the Kings fweet pleafure and affe^lioH, tocon> 
graiulatc tltf Princefleat her Pauillion, in the poficriorsdtlus 
day, which the rude multitude call the alter-noone. 

‘Ped. The Tofierior of the day, moft generous fir, is liable, 
congruent, and raeafurcable for the afternoon: the word is 
well culd, chofe fweet, and apt I doe affure fir, I doc alTure. 

Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and royfaroiliari' 

I docafiurc you very good firienfl: for wbatis inward betweene 
vs,letitpa(rc.l doe bcfeech theeremeberthy curtefie.l befecch 
thee apparrcll thy head .-and among other importunatc & moft 
ferious dcfigaSjSc of great: import indeed toorbut let that patfe, 
for I m uft tell thee it will plcafc InVGracc(by thcworld )fomc- 
time tolcancypon tny poore (boulder, and with hisroyall finger 
thus dallie with my excrement, with my muftachio: but fwcctc 
ncart let that palTc. By the world I recount no fable, feme ccrcaine 
ipeciail bonpursit pieaieth his greatneffc to iropart to tydrma- 
da a Souldier, a man of traucll, that hath fccne the world : but 
let char palkjthe very allof ail is; but fweet heart 1 doc implore - 

fecrccic 



toues Labour slop. 

c that the King would hauc mcc prefent the Princefle 
ehucke ^ with feme dclightfull oftentstion, or fliow or 
orantickc, or firc-worke : Now , vnderftanding that 
?Sc»»<e .ndycut « fuch tnipaom.and 

Sbr«ting ou.of mynh Ihaueacqua.«.J 

^ J i.Sir, you fiiall prefent before her the mne^W ortliies. 
Sir Holof ernes, as concerning feme entcrtainnivnt of ume.fomc 
£w inic pofteriorof this day. to berendred by our aMants 
he Kings commandtand this moft gallant, illutfvate and learned 
Gentleman,befoie the Prmcefle;lfaynonc foht as to prefent 

the Nine Worthies, . ^ 

Cttrat.^Nhtte will you findemen worthic enough to prelcnt 

^^^"peda. lofua, your felfc : my felfc, and this Gallant gentle- 
man this Swaine(becaufc of hrs great hmme 

or ioynt ) fliall paffe Pompey the great, the Page Mercies. 

Brae. Pardon fir error : He is not (juantitie enough for inac 
WortHics thumb , he is not fo big is the end of bis Club . 

Peda, Shall I haue audience ? he fhall prefent Herculesm 
minoticie : Yin enter AoAexttGazW. be ftrarglingaSnakcjand I 
will hauc an Apologie for that purpefe. 

Pag, An excellent dcuicc: foifany of the audience hide, you 
HiayctY, Well done Her cn/es , now thou crufheftthe Snake; 
that is the way to make an offence gracious, though few hauc 
cfaegracecodoeit. 

Brag. For the reft of the Worthies? 

Peda. 1 will play three my.felfc. 

Pag. Thrice worthie Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall 1 tell you athing. 

Peda. Wc attend. 

Brag. Wc will hauc, if thisfadge not, an Antique, I befeech 
you follow. ^ 

Ped. Via good-man Z) «^,thou haft fpoken no word all this 
while. 

P>hU. Nor vndcrftood none neither fir, 

Pfi/. Alone, we will iroploy thee. 

Ha!!. He make one in a dance, or fo:or 1 will play on the Ta- 
bor to the W orthics , and let them dance the bey. 

"■ "" - Ped, 
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Loues Labours lo(i, 

Ted. Mpftr>«//,honcll w/,toomfpo«away. 

Snter Ladieu. 

SIh. Sweet hearts we fiiaU be rich ere we depart. 

If fairings comethus plentifully in« 

A Lady wal’d about with Diamonds Lookc you, what I hatjc 
from the Louing King. 

Rpfa, Madam, came nothing elfe along with that ? 

-Qm. Nothing but this : yes as much loue in Rime, 

As would becrauj’d vp in a Iheetpfpaper 
Writ on both (ides the Icafc, mar gent and all. 

That hcwasfainetofcaleon C«/ii</rnamC4 . 

Refa. That was the way to make his God-head wajt^ 

For he hath beene fiue thoufand yceres a Boy, > 

Xxtfu I, and a (hrewd vnhappie gallowes top. 

Rof. You’ll nccrc be friends witlvhinij^kild yourfiftcr„ 
Katht He made her melancholy, fad , andheauy, andfo 
fhc died : had fncheencLjght like you, of fuch a metric nimble, 
flirting fpicic, fhc might a bin a.Grandatn etc ih.c died. Andfe 
may you : For alight heart liues long, 

Rof. What’S your darkc meaning raoufr, of this light word/ 
Kat. A light condition in a beautic darkc., 

Rofe. We need more light to findc your .meaning out. 

Kat, Y ou’il marre the light by taking it in fnuffc : 
Therefore lie darkely end the argument. 

Rof Look what you doe, youdpc it ftill i’th darken 
Kat, SodonotyoUjforyouarca iightWench. 

Rof Indeed I waigh not you, and therefore light. 

Xa, Yea waigh me not, O that’s, you care not for me. 

Rof Great rcafon ; for paft care, is flill paft cure. 

Well bandied both, a fet of Wit well played, , . 
Bar you hauc.a fauoui' tqo» 

Who fent i t ? and what is it ? 

Rof I would you knew . 

And if my face were but as faire as yours ; , 

My Fauour were as great, be witnefTc this. 

Nay, I haue veri'es too,?! thafike Berawne^ 

Tbe narabetx true, and were the numbring io«r 



Loues Lahou/shfi* 

^ amcompat’d to twenty thoufand fairs. 

O behathdrawnc my pi^luiem his letter. 

Any thing like ? v ' 

‘^r. Much in the letters, nothing m the praif e. 

Qh. Beauteous , as Incke : a good concluuon. 

*:^^FaireasatcxtB.inaCoppiebooke. 

Rof Ware pcnfils.How ^ Let me not die your debtor^ 
My red Dominicall, my golden Letter. 

O that vour face were full of Oes. _ 

^ft, APos of that ieft, and I befhrew all Shrowcs* 

Bat Katherine^ what was fent to you 

From faire 

Kat. Madame, this Gloue. _ 

^u. Didhenotfendyoutwaine? 

Kat. Yes Madame and moteouer, 

Some thoufand Verfes ofa faiibfullLoucr . 

Ahugetranflation ofHypoctifie, ^ 

Vildly compiledi profound firopliaitie. 

Jl^ar. This,and thefe Pearls, to mefcntZongaf/Ue., 
The Letter is too long by halfe a mile, 

P«. I thinkc no leffc ; doll thou wifhin heart 

The Chaine were Longer, and the Letter fiiott. 

Mar. 1, orl would thefe hands might neuer part, 
^ee. We arc wife gitlcs to mocke our Louers fo. 

Rof They are worfc fooles to purchafe mocking fo. 
That fame Berosane ile torture ere I goc. 
f) that 1 knew he were but in by th’weekc. 

How 1 wouldmakehimfawne, andbegge, andfcckc* 
And waite the feafon, and obferue the times, 

And fpend his prodigall witsin booties rimes. 

And fliape his fetuice wholly to my deuicc, 

And make him proud , to make me proud thaticlls. 

So per taunt like would I o’refway his Bate, 

That he fliould be my foole, and I bis fate. 

None are fofurelyeaughc, when they are catchc^ 
As WK turn’d foole, follie in W ifdo me hatch’d : 

Hath wifdomes warrant, and the hclpc of Schoole, 

A nd Wits one grace to grace a learned Foole ? 

Rof Thcbloudof youth burns not vyithfuch e xet fle, 
— Ga 
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toueshahur^s lofli 

As Grauitie* rcuolt to wantons be. 

Afar. Follie inFooles bcarcs not fo ftrong a note, 
A* fooi'ry in the wife, when Wit doth dote : 

Since all the powerthercbfit doth apply, 

To prone by Wit, worth in fimpUcitie. 

Enter Boy et. 

Qh. Hccrc conies Boyety and mirth in his face. 

Boy. O I am ftab’d with laughter, Whet's" her grace 
Thy tiewes Boye't ? 

Boy, PrcpateMidatnc, prepare. 

Arme Wenches, arme, incounters mounted arc 
Againft your peace, Louedoth approach, difguis'd^ 
Armed in arguments, you’ll be iurpriz’d. 

Mailer your Wits, (land in your owne defence. 

Or hide your heads l"ike Cowards, and flie hence. 

Qh. Saint to S. What arc they 

Thar charge their breath againft vs > Say fcout fay. 

Boy. Vndcrthecoolefljadcof aSiccamore, 

I thoug h t to clofc mine eyes fome halfcan hourc s. 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

Toward that (hade I might behold addreft 
The King and his companions : warely 
I ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ouer-hcard, what you (hall oner-hearc ^ 

That by and by difguis’d they will be heere. 

Their Herald is a ptettie knaoifh Page ; 

That well by heart hath con’dhis Embaffage, 

Aftion and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus mud thou (peake, andthns thy body bcaro, 
Andeuer and anon they madeadoubt, 

Prcfcnce Maiefticafl wouldpUt him out; 

For quoth the Kingian Angellfhalt thou fee: 
let fcare not thou, but (peake audacioudy. 

The. Boy reply ’d, an Angell is no: euill ; 

I fliould haucfcar^d hcr^ hadihee becnc a deuiil« 

With that all laugh’d, and clap’d him on tbeftioulder. 
Making the bold wagg by. their prayfes bolder. 



Lottes Labour slofi. 

A bettetfpeech was ncuer fpokc before. 

Mother with hisSnger and histhumb , 

XTvia we Will doo't, come whatwill come. 

Thcird he caper'd and cried aft goes wdl. 

The fourth turn'd on the toc,and downe he fell .• 

With that they all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughterfo profound. 

That in this (pleeneridiculous appeares, 
JoZkethLfoUy pa(fions(olemn^^^^^^ 

£nee. But what,but what,comethey tov^ 

5^. They do, they do ; and are apparel d thus, 
likcLMft/coHiteSyOt Rnfansy^s I getle. 

Their purpofe is to parlec , to coui t , and dance, 

Andeuery one his LoueTcat wiH aduance, 

Vnto hisfcuetall Miftres : wliicb thcyftl know 

Byfauorsfeuerall, which theydidbeftow. 

^ jQueen, And will they fo ? the Gallants (hall be task ; 

ForLadics; we willcueryonebcmaskt. 

And not a roan of them (hall hauc the grace 
Defp jght of fute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Hold Rofaline, thisFauour thou (halt weaw. 

And then the King will court thee for his Dearc ; ^ 

Hold, take thou this my Sweq,t, and giuc me ttunc , 

So (hall FercM’w take mtioi Rofaline. 

And change yourFauoursroo, fo (hall your Lou cs 

Weo contrary, deceiu’d by tbeferemoues. » . 

Rofa. Come on then, weare the fauours mod in light 

Kath. But in this changing , Wiiat is your intent ? 
^eene. Theeffeftof my intent is to ctolletheirss 
They doe it butin mocking merriment,. 
Andmockeformockeisonely my intent. 

Their feucrall counfclsthcy vnbofome &all. 

To Leuesmiftookc, and fo be mock wichalL 
‘ iVpon the next occafion that wemeete, 
WithVifagcsdifplayd ,totalkc andgrcetCji 

Rofa. But (hall we dance, if they defire vstob’t ? 
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tmestabourslofii 

Bay* Why that contempt will kill the keepers hearf, 
Andtjuite diuorce his memory from his part. 

£luee. Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt. 

The re ft will ere come in, if he be out. 

Thcres no fuch fport, aslport by fport orcthrowne : 

To make theirs ours, and ours none but our ownc. 

So lhall vveftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well mockt,depart away -with ftjame. Semd. 

Boy. The Trumpet founds, be raaskf,the maskers come. 

Enter Blacl^tnoores with mxpeke the Boy with a ffeech,andtht 
refi of the Lords difgtiifed, 

^Fstge^ AUhftile the richefl Beauties on the earth* 

Ber. Beauties no richer then richT;>ft'ata. 

Pag.<iA holy f arsed of thefaireji dames that ener turn'd their 
h aches to mart all viewes. 

ThcLadies turne their backesto him* 

Ber. Their eye svillaine, their eyes. 

Pag, That euerturn’dtbeir eyestomortadviewes. Out 
True, out indeed. 

Pag, Out of yoMrfauoHrsheauenlyfpiritsvoHchfafe 
T(jt to heholde* 

Ber. Once to behold, rogue. 

*Pag. Once to behold with your Sunne-beamed eyesy 
Withyour Sunne-beamedeyes* 

Boy, They will not anlwer to that Epithite, 

You were heft call it daughter beamed eyes, 

Pag, They doc notinarkeme, and that brings me out,- 
B era. Is this your perfcAncfte ? be gon you rogue. 

Rofa, What would thefc ftrangers / 

Know their raindes^Ajer. 

Ifthey doefpeake our language, ’tis our will 
That feme plainc man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would? 

Boyet. What Would you with the Princes? 

B er. Nothing but peace, and. gentle vifitation; 

Rof, What would they, fay they ? 

Boy, Nothing but peacc,and gentle vifitation. . 

Rofa, Wh y t\m they haue, and bid them lo be eon. 

— V ° Boy. 
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fjOues ladhofiys 

- ■ chee favesyou haue it, and you may be gon. 

kL Say to herwe haue meafur’d many miles, 

-r -.,/4 aM.cafutc vvith you on chc 

Tlfcy fay that they haue meafur^ many a mile, 

To tr 4 d a Mcafure witli you on this graHe. 

Itisnotfo. Askc them how many inches 

I, in oncmilc-; Ifthey haue mcafur d many. 

The meafure then pfonc IS ea^e told, 

J,T. Iftffcomehithnybnhauemeafmjjm , 

And many milMi th, Prineffe bid. you tdl. 

^^,v. shchearesherlelfc. 

Rofa. How many weary fteps. 

Of many weary milesyou haue orc-gonci 

Ourdutie isfb rich,fo infinite, 

That we may doe it ftill without accompt^ 

Vouchfafe to (hew the Sunflnnc of your face. 

That we(likefauages) may . , , . j ,^>5 

Rofa* My faccis but a Moone and clouded t^. 

kL Blefled areclouds, &i^ 

Vouchfafe bright moone, and ihele thy ftarst » , 

fThofc clouds remoned)vponourwateric 

’ Rofa. O vainepcticioncr, beg a greater mattw, - 

Thou now requeftsbut Moonclhme in waten ^ 

Kin. Then in our meafurc, vouchfafe but o g 

Tiwubid’ft me begge, this begging is not ftrangc. 

Rofa. PUymufickethen,tuyyoumuft doe.t^ 

Not yet no dance: thus change l like the Wo°ne. , , , , 

will you not dance? How come you thus 

Rofa. You tookcthcMooneacluUybutnow (he schangc 

Km. YctfttHlhcisthc Moone, and Ithc Man. . . 

Rofa. The muficke playes, vouchfafe fome motion to . 
Qnr earesvouchfafe it. 

iC*>. Butyourleggeslhould docic, 

Rof. Since you are ftfangers,aod come hccrc by chaoc , : 
Wm’U not be nice, take hands, we wilVnot dmee.. . 
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Louestahour*slo^l, 

Km. Whytakcyou hands then? 

Ro fa. Oncly to part friends, . 

Curcciic fwcet heart s, and fo th e Meafute ends* 

Kin, More mcafurc of this meafure , be not nicei 
Rofa, We can afford no more at luch a price. 
i:»».Prife your feluesj What buyesyour cooipaniei? 
Rofa. Yourabfeneconely, 

.^<».Thatcan neuerbe. 

Rofa, Then cannot we be bought : and fo adue. 

Twice to yourVifore, and halfc once to you. 

Kin. If youdenieto dance^lct’s bold more char* 

Rofa. In priuate then. 

Kin. I am beft pleas’d with that. 

Be. Whitc.bandedMiAriSfOnerweet word with thee* 
Hony, and Milkc, and Suger : there is three, 

Ber. Nay then twp treyes, and if you grow fo nice 
Mcthegliney Wort, audMalmeley^ well runne dice* 
There’s halte a dozen fweets. 

S euenth fweet adue, fince you can cogg. 

He play no more with you. 

Ber, Onewordinfecrcr. 

Let it not be fweet. 

Ber. Thou grieu’ft my gall. 

Q^. Gall bitter. 

Ber. Therefore meete. 

2)«. Will you vouchfafe with mec to change a word.? 
Mar, Nameir. 

*I>um. FaireLadie. 

m^ar. Say you fo ? Faire Lord : 

Take you that for your faire Lady. 

Da. Pleafciiyou, 

As much in priuate, and lie bid adieu. 

Mar. What, was your Vizard made without a tong ? 
Lon^, I know the reafon Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your reafon, quickly fir, Ilong. 

Long, You haue a double tongue within your mask. 

And would afFoord my fpeechlcffe vizard balfe. 

Mar. Veale quoth the Dutch-man; isnotVcaleaCalfe? 
L^'ag. ACaUefaircLadic? 



tougstahoKTskfi, 

af^r.l^o,afaircLor^Galfe. 

S' No. ife^ot beyouthalft : 

7 nn One word in priuate with you cre I die. 

^r^r. Bleat foftly then; thcButdher hearesyoucr^ 

Beret. The tongues of mocking wenchesarefs kecnc 

Asii4e Razors edge, inuifiblc: 

Cutting a fraallet haire then may be fccne, 

Abouc the fence of fencefofcnublc; , 

Seemeth their conference,ihcir conceits haue wing*. 

Fleeter then arrowes. buh«s, wmd.thought fwift« tb^ 
Rofa. Not one word more, my maidcs,breakeoff,breake oft. 
sir. By heauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

Kinz. FarcweUroadde Wenches you haue fimplcwMs. 

* Exemt. ' 

^u. Twentie adieus my frozen Mufeouites. 

Are thefe the breed of wits fowondred at? 

' Boyet. Tapersthcyare,with your lwectbre«hcs putt ou?* 

Rofa. Wel-liking wits they haue,grotte.grofle, rat, tar* 

Opouertic in wit. Kingly poorcflouc, .. 

Will they not( thihke you) hang themfclues to night ? 

Or eucr but in vizardes (hew their faces : 

This pert Berowne was out of count’nance quite. 

Rofa, They were all in lamentablccafcs* 

The Kingwasweeping ripe fora good word. 

flu. Berowne did fweate bimfclfc out or all futc, 
Mar.T^umainevti^ at my feruice, and his fword : 

No poynt (quoth I ;) my feruant ftraight was mute. 

Ka, Lord LengaHiUtAdlcvaxz ore his heart : 

And trow you what he' call’d me .? 

Qua lmc perhaps. 

Kat. Yes in good faith. 

G o fickneffe as thou art. 

Rof, Wcllbcttcr witshauewornc plaine Aatutecaps, 

B ui v^l you hcarej the fUog is my louc fwornc. 

^ «»S| 
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Lottes hohowr s loH, 

And quicke Berowne hath plighted faith to me, 
Kat. And LongHHiU wa s for my feruice borne. 

Jldar, 'Damat»e ismincaifii^tisbitkconttcc. 
Boyet, Madaro^and pretty Miftrefles giuccare. 
Immediately they will agame be hcerc ' 

In their ownc (hapes .■ for it can neuer be. 

They wil! digeft this harfli indigui;k. 

Will they returne ^ 

Boy. They willjthcy will, God knowes,' 
Andleapefor ioy, though thc'yarel ante with bIowe$; 
Therefore change Fauours^ and wlien they repairc, ^ 
Blow like fwcet Rofesin this fummer atre, 

^ . How blow# how blow? Speake to be vndetftood 
Boj. Fairc Ladies maskt, arc Rofes in their bud: 
Difmaskt, their danaa^ke Iwectcommixtutelhowne 
Are Angclsvailing clouds, or Rofes blowne. * 

Qu. Auant perplexii ic { What (hall we do. 

If they retume in their owne (hapes to wo f 

Rofa. GoodMadam,ifbynieyou’lbeadui'sd, 
Lct’smocke them flill aswellfcnownc asdifguii*d: 

Let vscomplaineto them what fooles were heere 
Difguis’d like Mufeouites in (hapele(Te gearc ^ * 

And wonder what they wcare, and to what end 
Theirlhaliow (howes, and prologue vUdely pen’d s . 

And their rough carnage (b ridiculous. 

Should be prcfentcd at our Tent to vs. 

Boyeu Ladies, with draw r the gallants are at hand. 
^e. Whip to our Tents, as Roes lunnesore Land. 

Sxtunt. 

Enter theKingandtherefi. 

King. Fake (ir, God faueyou.Whet’sihePrincefle? 
Boy. Gone to her teat. 

Hcafeit your Maiefliecoramandmeanyferuiceto her 

King. Thatlhe vouchfafe me audience for one word. 

' knowmy Lord. Exit. 

Ber. Thisfellowpickesvp wit,asPigeonspcafc 
And vtters itag3ine,when loue dothplcafe. “ ’ 

fie is Wits P^dler, andre^esJus Wares,. 



toms Labour* s kf. 

Wakes and WalTcls, Meetings, Fairest 

AodwethaticHl>yS’'®®'> the L«a doth know, 

Haue not the grace to grace it wuh (uch (how. 

This Gallant pins tbc W cncheson his flecue. 

Had he bin Adam-y\^c had tempted Ene. 

He can came too . andlifpc : Why this » he. 
that kift away his hand in court^e. 
tJ..« i* the Ape of forme, Mouoficr the nice. 

Th«wtXuy« 

In honourable tearmes, nay he can (mg 

A fflcane moil meanly, and m V(hermg 

Mmd him who can . the Ladiescall fweet. 

The flakes as he tread* on them kilTc hisfeete. 

Tbisisthe flower that fnulcson euery one. 

To (hew his teeth as whiteas Whales bone. 

And confciences that will not die indebt, 

Pay himthedutyofhonie'.tongued^oycr. 

King. A blifteron his fweet tongue with my hart. 

That put Page outof his part, 

Enterthe L*dies. 

Ber, Sec where it comes. Behauiout what wet’t thou* 

Till this madman (hew’d thee ? And what art thou now f 
King- All haile fweei Madame, andfairc time of day. 

Fake in all Ha.le isfoule, as I conceiue. 

’^Hg. Conllrue my fpeeches better, if you may. 

^ht. Then wilJi me better, I willgiueleauc. 

Ktng. We came to vifu you and purpofe now 
Tolcaoe you toour Court, vouchfafe itthen. 

This field fhall hold me, and fo hold your vow, 
N(wGod, nor 1 , delights in periur’d men. 

Kingm Rebuke me not for that which you ptouoke s 
The vettue of your eye mull breakemy oath. 

Qu, You nickname vertue iviceyoulhouldhaucfpoke; 

For venues office neuer bteakes men troth. 

No w by my maiden boncur, y et as pure 
Asebevnfailied Lilly, 1 proteft, 

A world of torments though I (hould endure, 

I vrould not y celd to be your houfes guell : 

Ha 
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So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d with integritie. 

Kin. Oyouhauclm’dindcfolauonbccrc, 

VAfcg}£, vnuihced^much to ourfliame. 

£li^. Not fo my Lord, itisnot fo I fweai^, 

W c haue had paftimes heere and pleafant game, 

A mclle of Rulfions left vs>but of late. 

Kin. How Madam /* Rufllans? 
lintruthmy Lord. 

Trim gallants, fall of Couttihip and of ftatCi 
Rofa. Madam fpeakc true. It is notio my Lord t- -. • 
My Ladic( to the manner of the dales) 

In eurtcficgiucivndcferuing praife* 

Wc fourc indeed confronted were with fourc 
In Ruflia habit : Heere they i^ed an boure. 

And talk’d apace : and in that hourc (my Lord) 

They didnot blcffe vs with one happy word. 

I dare not call them foolcs: but this I thinke* 

When they are thirflie, fooles would faine haue drinkc.' 

Ber. Thisiedisdrieto me. Gentle fweet. 

Your wits makes wife things foolini when wc greet 
With eyes beft feeing, heauens fiery eye; 

By light we loofc light : your capacity- 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ftore, 

’Wile things feeme foolifii, and rich things but poorer 
Rof, This proucs you wife and rich: for in my eye. 
Ber, lamaibole, andfullofpovertie. 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong. 

It Were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 

Ber... 0,1 am yoUFs, and all that I polTeffe. 

Bof All the foole mine. 

Ber.l cannot giue you Icffe. 

Rof . W hich of the Vizards was it that you wore f 
Ber* Where? when t what Vizard ? 

Why demand you this ? 

There, then, that vizard, thatfaperfluous cafe> 
That bid the worfe, and Hie w’d the better face. 

Kin. Wearediferied, 
Thcy’U^ockevsnoyv^Wncright. 
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Hripe hold bw^s,lc’l founkhy looke you paU , 

CneuttmOKinRoffimhabitMUC. 

Nor ncuer come in vizard w iny 

Nor woo in rime like a blind- harpers fang. 

Taffataphrares,filken tearmes ^ 

Thice-pil’d Hyperboles, fptuce affeCUon , 

Figures thefe 

Hfueblowne me fullofjnaggotoftcntation. 

1 do forfvf care them, and I Viank God knowa) 

My loue tfthee is found cracked fiw. 

Rofa. Sans fans, I pray you. 

Yctihaueatricke 

Oftheoldrage:bearewithme,Ii»mhclte. - 

He leauc it by degrees : fofc, let vs fce. 

Write Lord haue merej on w, onthole ttKce, 

Thcyareinfcaed,intWbeat«itlies: 

Theyhauetheplague, and caughtofyour eyes . 

Thd’cLordsate vifited,you arenot frees 

For the Lords tokenson you doe I lee. _ 

No, they areftee thatgime thefe tokens to vs, 

B^r, Outftatesare forfeit, feekenottovndoe vs. 

Rof It is not fo 5 for how can this be true, 

Thatyouftandfotteit^bcingthofethatfuc. 
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Lotte t Labour s Joji, 

S fT . Pcicc, for 1 vvill not lisuc todoc vvitli votti 
^o/i Nor foall not, if I doe as I intend. 

£er. Speakefor your felues, my wit is at an end. 

Madame, for our rudetranfgri 

The faireft i i confeffion. 

Were you not here but euen now difguis’d? 

Xift. Madam, I way, ® 

And were you well aduis’d? 

JCi», I was faire Madam. 

When you then were hecre. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies care ? 

W Tfaatmorcthen allthcvvorldl didrefpeaher 
When foe fliall challengethis you wUl reiea her. 
Ktng . Vpon mine Honour no. 

Pc3ce,peace,forbsare: 

Your oathoncebroke, youforcenottoforfweaM^^^ 

Defpifeme when 1 breake this oath of mine. 

I therefore kcepe it Rofaiine^ 

What did the Rufoan whifper in your eare f * 

Rof. Madam, hefwore that he did holdme dearc 

As preciouscye.fight,.inddid valueroe 

world : adding thereto moreouer, 

That he would wed mc,or elfedie my Louer. 

Woble Lord 

Moll honourably doth vphold his word. 

„ ™ .'y™' ""cane you Madame f 
By my life, my troth, 

I neuerfwore thisLadie fuch anoth 
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toues Labour slofi* 

, n^iriilteaChriiltnasComcdic. 

tale fomcpleafc-roan.ldme flight lame. 

Some fomctrencher-knight,fome Dick, 

Some mu ^heeke in ycercs, and knowes the trick 

Mach vpon this tis ; ana might not you 

Holding a trencher, lelling mcrrilie? 

l>«cM...g«.thi. «r«.re 

benerun. 



Welcome pure wit, thou patfft a faire fray. 

C/5. O Lord fir they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies ihallcome in, or no. 

What, are there but three f 
C!o. No fir, but it is vara fine,. 

For euetie one putlcms three. 

Ber. Aod three timesthtice is nine* ^ . 

Ho. Not fo fit vnder cotrcaion fir, I hope it is not lo. 

You cannot beg vs fie 1 can affure yo u fit, wskn ow what we 
know ; I hop'' fir ihrec times thrice fir. 

Is«ut nine* mi • j 

^/ew. Vndetcorreaion fir, we kaow whcte-vntiU it dotfi 

amoum. 

Btr* By Ioue,lalwayeswolwthteettoce8fe 
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Louestabou/skfli 

C/o». O Lord fir, it mre pittic you Ihouldgct yourliijinp 
byreekningfir. ' ® 

Ber. Howniuchisit? 

Clotv. O Lord fir, the parties thcmfclucs, the aftorsfir will 
fliew wherc-vntill it doth amount ; for mine owne part, I a® 
(as they fay, but to perfe<9 one man in one poorc man) 
the great fir. ^ 

Ber, Art thou one of the Worthies f 
Clow, Itpleafcd them to thinke me worthy of Powm)- the 
great ; for mine owne part, I know not the degree of the Wot- 
thie, but I am to ftand for him, 

Ber. Go, bid them prepare. £xit. 

do. We will turne it finely off fir , we will take fomc* cate. 
King. Ber owne y they willihame VS ; 

Let them not approach.* 

Ber. Wc ate fhame-proofemy Lord: and’tisfomcpolicie, 
tobaueonclhew wotfe then the Kings and his company. 

Kin. ] fay they jliall not come. 

Nay my good Lord, Ictmeore.ruleyounovv; 
ThatTport belt plcafes, that doth lead know how. 

Where Zeale ftriues to content, and the contents 
DicsincheZeale of that which it prefents : 

Their forme confounded, makes moftforme in mirth) 

When great things labouring perilh in their birth, 

Ber. A right dcfctiption ©four fport my Lord, 

Enter ’Braggart. 

Brag. Annoynted, I implore fo much expcnce of thy loyall 
fwcet breach, as will vtter a brace of words. 

Qh. Doth this man fetue God? 

^<?r. Why askeyou? 

He (peak's not like a man of God’s making. 

That'S all one,my fairc fwcet honic Monarch s For I 
proteit the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantafticali : Too too 
vainc,too too vaine . But we will put it ( as they fay) to E»r» 
tuna deiaguar , I wilh you the peace of minde moft royall 
complemenr, 

Efng, Hercislikctobcagood prefence of Worthies; He 
Pf cf Troy, the Swainc Pompey the great, the 
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LotthLakurfiofi, 

D.riihCarite Alexander, ^rmadoes Wige Hjrcule/, thePe- 

lUfiudL ; And if thefe foi^re Worthies m their 

tft thriue , thefe fourc will change habites, and preftnt the 

there isfiuein the firft (hew* 

r,». Youarcdcceiucd,tisnotfo. , r i 

Ser. The pcdam,thc Braggart, the Hedge-Pneft, the foolc, 

Abate threw at Novum, and the whole world againc. 

Cannot pricke out fine fuch, take each one in’s vaine. 
jCin. The (hip is vndet failc,and here (he comes amain. 

Enter Pomfejr, 

(^lovf, ITompeyam, 

Ber. You lie, you are not he. 

Clow, I Pompey afft. 

Boy, With Libbards head on knec| 

Ber. Well faid old mocker, 

I mufl needs be friends with thee. 

cun’. I^vmpey arntTompeyfurnan^diheBig, 

’Da. The great. 

pow. It is great fir : Pompey furnam'd the great : 

Thatoftfin field, with Targe and Shield^ 
didmakemyfeetofweMe 

eAnd traaeUing along this coafi, J heere am come by chance. 

And lay my eylrmen>efcre the legs of thispweet Lajf ? of France, 
If your Ladifhip would fay thaokcs> Pompey , Lhad done. 

La. Great thaakes great 

Clow. Tisnot fo much worths but Ihopelwasperfea. I 
made a litle fault in great. 

BerhAy hat to a halfe-penie, Pompey proues the heft Worthie. 
Enter Curate for t/Llexander- 

Cur at, when in the world I lia'd,! was the worlds Commander' 
^yEaJl,w‘efi, 2fjrth,g^ South, T fired my conquering might. 
Scut cheon plaine declares that I am z/’ilifander, ^ 
Boyet. Your nofc fayes no, you arc not : 

For it ftands too right. 

Your nofefmelsnoin this mofl tenderfmellms Knight. 
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Loueshabour s lojli 

£1^, The Conqueror is difmaid : 

Proceed good Atexmder, 

Car. when in the world I lifted J was the worlds Centwan^d. 
Boyet. Moft true, ’tis right: you were 
Ber, Ponipey the great. 

(^lo. Your feruant and Cofiard. 

Ber. Take away she Conqueror, take away nAlifander. 
Clow, O fir you haueouerthrowne aAltfander the conque« 
rortyou will beferap’d out of the painted doth for thistyowli. 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a dofe-ftoole, will be gmen 
toAiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror r’andaf. 
fraidtofpeakePRunneaway for lhame <tAlifander, rheiean’t 
/hall pleafc you : a foolifii milde man, an honefi man,lockc you 
androonedaflit. Heisa maruelloits good neighbour inlcotfa’ 
and a very good Bowler; but for alas you fec,iov* 

it’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a comming vsill 
fpcake their minde in fometather fort. ExitC*s, 

^ £1*^ Standafide good Pompey* 

Enter Eedantfor ludas, and the Boy for Hercules, 

Bed. Great ,Hi«rc»/fyisprefentcdby this impe. 

Whofe Club Idl’d ferberHs that three-headed Canus, 

And when he was a babe, achildc, a/hrirope. 

Thus did he /Iraiigle Serpentsin bis Mar,m ; 

£luomsimi he feemeth in tninoritic. 

Ergo, I come with this Apologie. 

Kcepe fpme ftate in thy E xit, and vanifli , ExiiSojt 

Fed. ludiS I am, 

Dftm. Afadasi* 

F edi 2^t ifeariot fr^ 

Judas I am, jelyped Kjiiachaheiu. 

Hum, Judas Adachabeus dipt, K plaincTudas. 

Ber, A kiising,Traitor. How ait thou prouTd/vd/t;^ 

Fed. Judas I am. 

Hum. Tbemore/hanie for you Judas. 

Bed. What meane you fir. ? 

Boy, To make /Wtfj hang himfclfc.- 
F ed. Begin fir, you are ray elder. 

4 Wfc. WeU follow’d, Judas was bang ’d on an £lder« 

■ ; ----- 



LouislahoursloP. 

ved. IwillnotbeputoTcountcnance. 

Igr Bccaufcthcu ball no face. 

Fed. What is this? 

* The Puraraell of Cae/wrf Faulchion. 

Thecaru’d-bone face on a FUske. 

Jn^GeorgesJialfe cheeke in a brooch. 

You haueputracoutof countenance. 

Etr. Falfc, wchauegmen thee faces. 

Fed. But you faauc out-fac’d them al ♦ 

Ser. And thou w«t a Lion, * . 

Boi. Therefore as he is an lUy ? 

Andfo adieu fvv^ct W.. Nay. wh^ 

rF«;"oS= 

Fed, This is not fturablc. 

Enter Bra^g^rt. 

. . . 1. j X wUee htctcCOtoCiHe^ori^hXiOtS, 

” w.,butiTtoyanm.rfp«a ofthis. 

?£S«n«foc^ne 

Lon. Hisleggcistoobigfot He9or, 

B>um. MoreCalfcccttaine. 

Boy. No he isbeft indued inihc fmall. 

This cannot be faces 

Hum. He’saGodoraPamter fothcraakcsface . 

Ber, The Armifatent J^urs, of Lmnets the almighty, g 
Uf^Qt agift, 
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LouemahurshH, 

"Dun*. AgtlcNutnieggei 
Ber. A Lemmon. 

Lon. Stucke with Cloucs., 

Nocloucfl. 

Brag. The Armpotent Mars of Launces the almisht-i" 

Gaue HeBer a gift y the heire of men ; 6 

cyL man fa breathed j that certaine he reouU fight-, jea 
From morne till nighty ont afhisFauillian. '' 

I am that Flower. 

Bum, That Mint, 

Long. That Cullambinc. n 

Brag. Sweet Lord Longamlfmtit thy tongue^ 
Z^».Imaftrathergiucitthercine; for itmnsagainftHffo 
Bum, f, and HeElor*s aGrey-hound. * 

Brag. The fyveet War-man is dead and rotten. 

Sweet chuckes.beat not the bonesof the buried : 

But I Will forward with nay dcui cc • 

SwcetRoyaltic beftow on me the fence of heating, 

^ Berawnefieps forth. 

Speake braue Heaor, we are much delighted. 

Brag. I doe adore thy fweet Graces flipper, ^ 

Boy. Louesherbythefoot. " 

Bum. Hemaynatbytheyard. 

Brag. BhisHeBorfarrefurmamtedHannihall. 

/^! n u ,, “^bepartieis oone. 

^ fljeistwomonethsoahet 

Brag. What mcsneft thou? 

WendTis!!n^''°^'^ny°“ honeft Troyan,thc peorc 

bra/s in herW 

me among Potentates ? 

nuickebvli^tn” be wlupt for laijuenettathaxis 

Rcoowedi>.4^^; 

tfefihugc. *^*^*^ - great, great, Pompej ; Tempey. 



touesLahour'slofi* 

for“tW incenfed Worthies. 
?rilcdoeitinmy(hirt. 

Jg "“’L «.ctf..gLth. combat.^h.. n.«« ,ouJ 

^“4!tSX»X;adi«spa.donn.e,T»iU«o.co». 

'’‘‘®r£ayn«d«!ck,P.wh«hnud=.I«cbaU^^^^^^ 

Brao-t Sweet bloods, 1 both may, and wul. 

nen ; 4ce when, lie befworne be wore non«»bm a diflwloui o 
J^mnettaa, andthat he weares next bis b«« for ^ • 

^ Entera Meffenger.tMomficrMarcade, 

gTwdctrS" «. <h>« .houte„«p«ftour 

amforrie Madam.fortheocwcsl bring is heacy. 
in my tongue. The King your father. 

Dead for my life. 

Euenfoj My taleistold. ^ , j 

Ber. Worthies away, ths Scene beginsto clouo. . 

Brae. F or mine owne part,! breath free breath: I haucfceae 
the day of wrong, through the little bole of dilcreiion, and a 
will right my felfc like a Souldicr, Exmt fV nthieso 
,Ks». Hjw fare’s your Maieftie? 
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louesLabour*sIofli 

Qa. prepare,! will away tonight. 

Kin, Madam notfo,!doe befecch you ftay. 

Prepare I fay. 1 thaakc you gracious Lords 
For all your fairc endeuours andinttcats: 

• Out of a new fad-loule, that you vouchfafe. 

In your rich wildemc to excufe, or l)ide. 

The liberall oppolition of our fpirits. 

If ouer- boldly we hauc home our felucs, 

Jn the eonuerfe of brcath(your gcntlcnefle 
Was gu’jltic of it. ) Farewell worthie Lord : , 

A heauy heart bcaresnoc a humble tongiie. 

Excufe me fo, comming fo fliort of thankes. 

For ray great fuite foeafily obtain’d. 

Kin. The extreame partsof time, extreamely formes 
AlLcaufes to the purpofe of his fpeed : 

And often at his vcric loofe decides 
I'bat, which long proccilccould not arbitrate. 

And though the mourning brow ofprogcnic 
Forbid the rtnilingcurcelie of Loue: 

The holy fuite whichiaine it would conuince, 

Yetfince Loucs argument wasfirftonfbotc, * 

Let not the cloud of fortow iuftle it 

From whatitpurpos'd :fincc to waile friendsloll. 

Is not by much fo whollbme, profitable, 

A s to reioyce at friends but newly fijund. 

I vndctftand younot, my greefes are double.' 

£ er. Honeft plainc words, bell pierce the cares of gtiefc 
And by thefe badges vndctlland the King. 

For your fairc fakes haue we neglcftcd time, 

Plaid foule play with our oathes ; your beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs,Falhioning our humors 
£uen to the oppofed cod ofour intents. ' 

And what invs hath Teem’d ridiculous: ' 

AsLouc is full of vnbefitting firaincs. 

All wanton as a childe, skipping and vaine. 

Form’d by the eye, and therefore like the eic. 

Full of ftraying Oiapes, of habits, and of formes 
Varying in fubieffs as the eic doth roule. 

To cuerie varied obieft in his glance ; 
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tones Labour sliifl. 

Wbichpartie-coitcaptefenccofloofc louc. 

Pu onbyrs,ifinyourhcauenlycies, 

u, ncmisbccororo’d out oathes and giauities. 

Tliofc hcauenly eyes that lookc into thefe faults, 
c,.aeeftcd vs to make ; therefore Ladies 
Soue being yours,. the error that Loue makes 

Tslikcwifeyours,weto ourfeluesprouefalfc, 

Bvbcing oicc falfe, for euet to be true. 

To thofc that make vs both.Faire L^ies you. 

And cuen that falfhood in it fclfe a finne. 

Thus purifiesitfelfc, and tumes to grace. 

Qu Wehauerecciu'dyour LeKcrSjfullofLoue^ 

Yo^auours^the Ambaffadorsof Loue. 

And in our maiden counfailc rated them. 

At courtfcip, pleafant, ieft, and curtefic^ 

As burabaft and as lining to the time 

Butmote deuout then thefe arc out refpeas 
Haue we not bcene.and therefore met your loues 
In their ownc f aflii on, like a merriment. *i,.n ieft 

Bu. OutLettcr8Madam,ihcw’d much more themeft, 

Lon. Sodidourlookes. 
A<,/i.Wedidnotcoacthemlo. 

Kiu. Now at the kteft minute of the houses 

Qnntvsyourloacs. 

A'timemcthiDkestoolhori?, 

Totnakc a wotld-without«cnd bargainc in; 

No, nomy Lord your graccisperiut’d machi 

Fullofdeare guiltineffc, and theretore this s 
If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caubp 
You will doc ought, this (hall you doe for me,. 

Your oath I will not truft ; but goe with fpeed ^ 

To fomeforlorne and naked Hermitage L 

Remote from-all the pleafures of the world s 
There ftiy, vntill the twclue CeleftiallSignes 
Haue brought about their annuall reckoning,. 

If this auilcre infociable life. 

Change not your offer made inheateof blood : 

Iffrofts,andfafts,hardlodging, and thin weeds 

Nip not thegaudie blollomes of yout Loue, 
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Loues huhaur slo^j. 

But that itbcarc dxistmll, ond tafiloue: 

T hen at tli e expiration of the ycare. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by chefe deferts^ 
And by this Virgin Palme^ now kilfing thine, 

1 will be thine : and till that inllant ihuc 
My wofullfelfcyp in ainourning houfc. 

Raining the tcares of lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death,' 

If this thou doe denic, let our hands part. 

Neither in tided in the others heart. 

Kin* If this, or more then this I would denie. 

To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft. 

The fodaine hand of death clofc vp mine eye. 

Hence euer then, myheartisin thy breft, 

Ber . And what to me my Loue? and what tome. ^ 
Rofe, You rauft be purged too, your (ins are rack’d. 
You are attaint wkhfaultsand periurie: 

T hcreforc if you my fanour meane to get, 

A tweluemonethfliallyou fpend, and neuerreft, 
IButfeekcthe wcarie bedsof people fickc. 

Z)«. But what to me my Loue? but whatto rae'f 
Kdt. A wife? a beard, fairchcalch, andhoneftic,’ 
Witli thrce-fold loue, I wilh you all tfeefc three. 

Z)«j O (hall J fay, I thankeyoa gentle wife ? 

Kat. Notfo my Lord,atwcIuemoneth and a day. 
He mark e no words thatfmoothfac’d wooers fay. 
Come when the King doth to my Ladle come ; 

Then if I haucmuch louc,Ile giueypufome. 

He feme chec trueand faithfully till then* 
Kath. Yetfwearc not leaft ye beforfwornc agen. 
Zo». What faie s Maria ? 

Atthetwelucmoncthsend, 

He changemy blacke Qownc,for a faithfiill friend. 
£o!s. He ftay with patience but the time is long, 
Alari. The liker you, few taller are fo yong. 

Ber. Studies myXady?Miflreirc,lookcon me. 
Behold the window of my heart , mine eye ; 

What humble luitc attend s thy anfwcre there, 

Impofe fomc feruicc on me for my loue 










Loues Labours iofl, 

Vof. Oft hauc 1 heard of you my Lord Bermne'i 
Before I faw you, and the worlds large tongue 
Ptoclairaes you for a man rcplcate with mockes, 

Pull ofeomparifons, and wounding floutes : 

Which you on all cftaics will cxccutcj 

Thatlicwithinthemcieyofyourwit, ^ 

To weed this Wormewood from your fruitfuU brajnc, 
Andthercwithallto wm me. if you pleaic, 

Without the whi«h I a in not to be won; 

You fball thistwelraoncth terme from day to day, , 
Vifitcthe fpcechlelTefKke, and ftill eonuerfe 
With groaning wretches: and yourcahkclhali be. 

With all the fictceendeuourof your wit, 

To enforce the pained impotentto fmilc. 

Ber. To rooue vuilde laughter in the throate of death f 
It cannot be, it is impoflible. ' 

Mirthcannot moue a foulc in agony. r • • i 

RoJ. Why that’s the way to choafcc a gibing fpiriti, 
Whofc influence is begot of that Idofe grace. 

Which lhallo w laughing hearec s giue to fooks! 

A iefls profpciitic lies in the care 
Ofhim that hcarcs it, ncuer in the tongue 
Ofhim chat makes it ; then, if iidtiy cates, 

Deaft with the damors of theiro wne dearc grones^' 

Will hcare yoiir idle (corncs ; continue ci>en, 

Andl wilihaue you, and thu fault vvithaU. 

But if they will not, throw awa''thatipiritj 
And 1 fnall finde you eraptie o. ihaifauit, 

Right ioyfull of yourxcformation. 

Ber. A tweluemoneth c Well : befall what will befallj 
Ileicft a tweluemoneth in an Hofpitall. 

I fwcet my Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

King. No Madam, wewiUbring youonyour way«- 
B er. Our wooing dot h not end like an old Play t 
lacke hath not Gill : thele Ladies cuitefic 
Might well hailc made our fport a Comedie, 

Ken. Corns f,r »t w ins a tweluemoneth and a day^ . 
And 

Ae/i'o rhat's vso i,.:::>Tfoi‘a play-, 

. - - . JK . 









LoueshihotvrsloHl 

Enter Brag^aru 

Brag, Sweet Maieftievouchfaf c roe. 

Qu, Was that He£lor.? 

B>ptm, T he wof thie Knight of Troy. 

Bmg. I will kiffc thy royall finger, and take Icaue, 

I am a Vocarie. I hauc vow’d to laquenetta to hold the Plough 
forherfvweet louc three yearcs, But moft eftcemed grcatnelft 
■will you heare the Dialogue that the two Learned men hauc 
compiled , in praife of the Owle and the Cuckoyv?lt Ihould 
hauc followed in the end of our fiiew, ' “ 

Kin, Call them lorth quickcly, wc will doe lb« 

Brag, Holla, approach. 

Enter all. 

This fide is Hiems^ Winter 

Thisr<?r,thcSpring: the one maintained by the Ovvlcj 
Th’otherby the Cuckow. 

Vert begip. 

The Song, 

When Defies pied , and Violets blew, 

And Cuckow-budsol yellow hew : 

And Ladie*fmockes all filuer white. 

Doe paint the Medowes with delight,^ 

The Cuckow then on eucry tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus fings he^ 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of fearc, 

Vnpieafing to a married care. 

When Shepheards pipe on Oaten flrawcs, 

A nd metric Larkes are Ploughmens clockes : 1 

WhenTurtles tread, and Rookes and Dawe 
And Maidens bleach their fummer Sroockes : 

Tire Cuckow then on eucry tree 
Mockes married men j for thus fingshe, 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of fear e, 

J^nplcafingtoaroanriedcarc. 



to«estahom*slofl, 

winter, 

Whcnlficlcshangbythewall, 

And DicketheShepheard blower his nailc; 
And Tom bcares Logges into the hall. 

And Milkc comes frozen home in paile .* 
When blood is nipt, and waies be fowlej 
Then nightly fings the flaring Owle 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A merrie note. 

While gtealie lone doth keelc the potj 

when all aloud the winde doth blow. 

And coffing diownes the Parfons faw ; 

And birds fit brooding in the fnow. 

And Martian? nofclookes red andraw : 
Whentoafted Cvahs Ififi'e in the bowlc, 
Then nightly fiugs the ftaring Owlc, 
Tu-whit to-who; 

A metricnote. 

W hile gteafie lone doth kecle the pot. 

Brag. The words of Mercuric, 

Are hatlh after the fongs of Apollo t 
You that w»y ; yvethis way* 

- Bxmtmnes^ 
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